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THE 



Taming of the Shrewi 

^ — ~ 

Aft as primus. S coin a Prim a. 

£ trier Begger and Hoftes, fhrifiofhero Slj, 




Begger. 

$Lc phcczeyouinfaitb. 

Holi. A pairc of flcckcs you rogue. 

Bed. Y’are a baggage, the Sites are lio Roguet. 
Look in the Chronicles , weecamein W^Jitehard 
Cnvaueror • therefore Pane as valUbris, let the world flide :Selia. 
Hod. You will net pay for the glalTe* youhaue burft ? ? 

Beg. No , not a denierc : goeby Ieremmte , gocto thy cold 

bV Lnow^remedie,! mud goe fetch the Head-borough. 

Bel: Third, or fourth, or fife Borough, lie anfwcre lum by 
Law. lie not budge an inch boy : Let him come and kindly. 

Fa lies ajleepv. 



Winds homes. Sntcra Lord from hunting, with his trains. 

Lo. HuntfmanI charge thee, tender well my hounds, 
Brach HMeriman , the poore Currc is imboft. 

And couple Clo seder with the deepe mouth d brach, 

Saw’ll thou not boy hovv^s/^erniade it good. 

At the hedge corner , in the coldeft fault, 

I w ould not loofc the dog ge for twentie pound. 

Huatf. Why Belmar. is as good as he my L ord. 

He cried ^ pen it at the meerelt lolTe, 

And twice to day pick’d out thcdulleft Cent, 

Trull me, I take him for the dogge. 

Lord. Thca art a icolc , if 8 echo wercasfkctc , 

A i 



1 



TbeTaming oftbeShreto. 

1 would cfteeme him worth a dozen fuch : 

But fup themwell,and looke vnto them all. 

To morrow I intend to hunt againe. 

Huntf. I will my Lord. 1 

Lord. What's heererOnc dead,cr drmike. ? Sec doth he breath? • 
2. Hun. He breath’s tr.y Lord. Were he not warm’d with Ale, 
this were a bed but cold to fleepe fo fouudly • 

Lord. Oh mounflrous beat!, how like a ( wine he lyes. 

Grirbme death how feulc and loathfome is thine image : 

Sirs, I will praftife on this drunken man. 

What thinkeyou , it hcwercconuey’dcobcd, 

Wrap’d in tweet eloathes : Rings putvpon bis fingers t 
A moil delicious banquet by his bed, 

And braue attendants ncere him when he wakes , 

Would not the begger then forget hirafelfe > 

l .Huntf. Beleeue roc Lord, 1 thinke hce cannot choefe. 
a. H. It would feeme llrange vnto him when he wak’d, 
Z^.Euenasafi3t’ringdreame, or worthies fancic. 

Then take him vp, and manage well the ieft ; 

Carrie him gently to my faircLt Chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton pi&ares. . 

Balme las fouli head in war me diihlled waters, 

And burne fwcet Wood to make the lodging fwcete s 
Procure me mufickereadie when he wakes, 

To make a dulcet andaheauenly found: 

And if he chance to fpeakc,be ready flraight 
( And with alow fubmilTiue reuerence) 

Say, what is it your honorwill cemmar.d : 

Let one attend him with a filuerBafon 

Full of rofe-water, And bdlrew’d with flowers, 

Another bears tine Ewer; the third a Diaper, 

And fay wikplcafc your Lordfhipcoolc your bands. 

Someone bereadie with a coftly fui e, 

Andat kc him what apparell he will wears: 

Another tell him of his Hounds anel Hoife , 

And that his Lady meurnes at hi s difolc, 

Perfwadc him that he hath bin Lunacicke, 

And whenhefayeshcisjfay that hedreames, 

Fotheisnothing but a mightie Lords. 




T he Taming of\ the fbrev, 

Thi«do,and doc it kindly, gentle firs. 

It will be pattime paffing excellent, 
if it be hufbanded with modefbe. 

i Huntf My Lord I warrant you wc wil play our part 
Ashe (hall thinke by our true dilligence 
He is no Idle then what we fay he is. 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and to bed with him, 

And each one to his office when he wakes. 






Sirrah eo fee what Trumpet ’tis that found s, 
Belikelome Noble Gentleman that meanes 
( Trauellingfome iourney) torepofe him hccrc. 

Enter Seruingman* 



How now ? who is it ? 

Ser. An’ t pleafe your Honor, players 
That offer feruicc to your Lordship. 

Enter flayers. 

Lord. Bid them come neerc ; 

Now fcllowes.you are welcome. 

T> layers. We thanke your Honor. 

Lord. Doyou intendto flay with me to night ? 

2 . Flayer. Sopleafe your Lordfhippe to accept our dutie. 

Lord. With allmjf heart. This fellow I remember. 

Since once he plaide a Farmers cldeftfonnc, 

Twas whtre you woo’d rhr Gentlewoman fo well; 
lhaue forgot your name: but lure that part 
Was aptly fitted,and naturally perform’d, 

Sincklo. I thinke ’twas Soto that your Honor meanes. 

Lord. ’Tis vcric true, thou didft it excellent : 

Well you are come to me in kappie time, 

Theratherforl hauefomc fportin hand, 

Wherein your cunningcan aflill me much. 

T here is a Lord will hcare you play to night j . 

But I am doubtfull of your modefties, 

Leaft (ouer- eying of his odde bchauiour, 

Lor yet his honor neuer heard a play) 

You brsake into fomc merri® paflion, 
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TheT timing of theSbre'ty, 

And fo offend him: for I tell you firs. 

If you flrould fmilCjhe growes impatient. 

Play. Feare not my Lord we can containe our fclues. 
Were he the verieft antickc in the world. 

Lord, Go <irra,Take them to the Buttcrie, 

And giue them friendly welcome euery one, 

Let them want nothing that my houfc affootds. 

Exit one teith the Play er'S* 

Siirago you. to Bartholmcvv my page, 

And lee him drtft in all Alices like a Ladie : 

That dor,e,co«du& him to the drunkardscharobcr, 

And cal! him Madam, do him obcifance:. 

Tell him from me (as he will win my loue) 

He bare himlelfe with honorable adion, 

Such as hehathobferu’d in noble Ladies 
Vn to their Lords, by diem accomplished, 

Such dutic to the drunkard lethitndo : 

With fottlowetongue : and lowly curtefie, 

Andfayi What is ’t your Honordoth command, 
Wherein yourLadie ,and your humble wife, 

May fhevv her dutic, and make knowneher loue. 
Andther. withkiiidcimbraccments,temptingk;(rts, 

Arid with declining head into his bofome 
Bidhimfbcdteares^sbeingouer.ioycd ' . 

To lee her noble Lordrcfbr’dto health. 

Who for this feuen ycares hath cflt emed him 
No better then & pocre andloathfome begger j • 

And i 'the boy haue noc a womans guift 
Toraine a fhower of commanded ceares , 

An Orion will do well for fuch a drift, 

Which in aNrpkin (being clofe* conud’d) 

Shall in defpiglu enforce a watcrie cie : 

See this difpatch’d with all thc Kafl thou canft, 

Anon lie gurethce mere inflrud ions. 

. E xit a feruingm, m, 

1 knew the boy will wcl vfurpe the grace, 

V rice, sate aodadicncf a Qemlewcman; 
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l j on g toheare him call the drunkard hufband, 

And how my men will day thcmfelucs from laughter. 

When they do homage to this fimple peafanc, 
lie in to counlcll them : haply my prefence 
May well abate the oucr-merrie fplecne, 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames . 

Enter aloft the drunkard with attendants ,fameveith apparel, 
Bafon and Swer, & other appurtenances, & Lord. 

’Beg, ForGodsfakca potof fmall Ale, 

S Ser. Wilt plcafe your Lordlhip drinke a cup'bf facke ? 
a Ser. Wilt pleafe your Honor caflt of thefe Con! true s ? 

3. Ser . What raiment will your honor wearetoday. 

Beg. I am Chriftophero Sly, call not mecHonornor Lord- 
fbip : I ne’rcdranke fackc in my life : and if you giue me any Con- 
IcrueSjgiue mee conferuesof Becfe : nercaskme vvh it raiment lie 
wearc, for I haue nc more doublets then Backcs : no more (lock- 
ing* then legges :nor no more (hooes then feet, nay fomti me more 
feet then fliooes, or fuch fliooes as my toes looks through the o- 
uer leather. 

Lord. Heaucn ceafe this idle humor in your Honor. 

Oh that a mightie man of fuch difeent. 

Of fuch poflefTions,and fo high edeeme 
Should be infufed with (b foule a fpirir. 

Beg. What would you make me mac? Am not I Ckrifiopher Site, 
old Sites fonne of Burton- heath by by rth a Pedlcr, by education 3 
Cardmaker,by rranfmutation a Bcare-heard, andnow by prefent 
. profeflion a Tinker. Aske CMarnan Hlfcket the fat Ale wife of 
Winco: , if fiiec know me not : if {lie fay I am not xiiii. d. on cnc 
fcote for flteere Ale; fcore mcc vp for tire lvingil knauc in 
. Chriflendomc. VV hat Iam n,ot bcflraught : here’s ° 

3. iJMan. Oh this iris that makes yourLadie mouiuc. 

2 Mar. Oh this is it that’makesyour feruatres droop. 

Lord. Hence comes it, that your kindred fhuns your houfe 
•’ As b eat en hence by. your fir ange Lu na cie. 

Oh Noble Lord , bethinketbee of thy birth, 

^i^ C:mcr hy ancient thoughts frembaniflimenr. 

And baniflr hence thefe abied lowliedreamcs; 

Lccke how thy feruants do attend on th te, 
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Each in his office rcadic at thy becke. 
WilcthouhauemufickePHatke Apolloplayes, Mujtcke 
And twcntie caged Nightingales do fing, 

Or wilt thou fleepe ? Wee’l haue thee to a Couch, 

Softer and fweecer then the luftfull bed 
Onpurpofe trim’d vp for Semiramis. 

Say thou wilt walke : we will beftrow the ground. 

Or wilt thou ride ? thy horfes (hail be trap’d. 

Their InrndTc ftudded all with Gold and Pearle. 

Doft thou loue hawking? Thou haft hawkes willfoarc 
Aboue the Morning Larke. Or wilt thou hu nt. 

Thy bounds (hall make the Welkin anfwer them 
And fetch fhrill ecchoes from the hollow earth. 

1 Cbfan. Say thou wilt courfc.thy gray-hounds arc asfwifc 
As breathed Stags : 1 fleeter then the Roc. 

2 CM. Doff thou loue pifturcs? wc wilfetch thee ftrait 
Adonispaintcd by a running brooke, 

And Cithercaallinfedgesbid, 

Which feeme to moue and wanton with her breath, 

Eucn as the vvauing fedges play with windc. 

Lord. Wee'l (hew thee /o.a* Ihewisa Maid, 

And how (he was beguiled and furpriz’d. 

As liuelic painted, as the deede was done. 

I Man. Or Daphne roming through a thornie wood, 
Scratching her legs. that one (hal fwcarclhc bleeds. 

And at that fight (hall fad Apollo weepe. 

So workmanlie the blood and teares'are drawne. 

Lord. Thou art a Lord and nothing but a. Lord: 

Thou haft a Ladiefarrc more Beautiful!, 

Then any woman in this warning age. 

I Man. And til the ceares that Ih e hath fhed for thee, 

Like enuiousflouds ore run her louely face, 

"She was the fairelf creature in the world. 

And yet (he is inferiour to none. 

Beg. Am l a Lord and haue I fitch a Ladic ? 

Or do I dreame ? Or haue 1 dream’d till now ? 

I do not fleepe: I fee, I heire , I fpeake : 

I fmel fwcct fauors.and I fecie (oft things : 

Vpon my life I am a Lord iadeede,' 



The Taming of the S brety. 

And not a Tinker, nor Chriftopher Slic. 

VVell, bring oar ladie hither to our fight, 

And once againe a pot o’th fmalleft Ale. 

2 Man. Wilt plcafe your mightinefle to wafli your hands : 

Oh how wc ioy to fee your wit rello’d, 

Oli that once more you knew but whatyou are : 

Thde fifteens yceres you haue bin in a dreanic, 

Or when you wak’d/o wak’d as if you flept. 

B e g. Thefc fiftecne yeeres, by my fay, a goodly nap, 

But did I neuer fpeake ©fall that time. 

S CMan. Oh yes my Lord, but verie idle words 
For though you lay heerein this goodlicchamber. 

Yet would you fay, ye wearc beaten out of doore. 

And raile vpon the Holleffe of the houfe, 

And fay you would prefenther at the Lecte, 

Becaufe (hebrought ftone-iugs, and no fea’ld quarts : 

Sometimes you would cal! out for Cicely Hackct. 1 
Beg. I, the womans maid of the houfe. 

3 . c Man Why fir you konw no houfe, nor no fuch maid 
Nor no fuch men as you haue reckon’d vp, 

* At Stephen Site, and old lohn 2{jtps of Greece, 

And Peter Turph , and Henry Tmpcrncll, 

And twcntie more fuch names and men as thefe. 

Which neuer were , nor no man eucr faw. 

Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends, c All. Amen 

Enter Ladie with (Attendants. 

Beg. I thanke thee, thou (halt not loole by it. 

Lady. How fares my noble Lord ? 

Beg. Marrie I fare wclf forheereis chcere enough. 

Where is my wife? 

La. Hcere noble Lord.what is tby will with her 

Arc you my wife and wiil noc call ibcc husband? 
Mymcnihould call mee Lord, I am your good-man. 

La. My husband and my Lord,my Lord and husband I am your 

wifeinall obedience. 

Beg. 1 know it well , what mufti call her ? 

Lord. Madam. . 

Beg. Alee Madam , or lone Madam l 

B Lcrd 
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Lord. Madam , and nothing clfe,foLords call Ladies 
Bea. Madame wife, they lay thatl haue dteam d. 

And fleptabouefome fiftcency care or mote. 

Lady, I , and the time fceme’s thirty vnto me. 

Being all this time abandon’d from your bed. 

Be r. ’Tismuch, leruants lcaue me and her alone : 

Madam vndtelle you, and come now to bed. 

La. Thrice noble Lord, Let me intreatcof you 
To pardon me yet for a night or two; 

Or if not fo , vntill the Sun be fet. 

For your Phyfitions hauc exprclfcly charg 
In perill toincurre you fortnermalady, 

That I Ihould yet abi'ent me from your bed : 

1 hope this realbn Hands for my excufc. 

Bee. I, It ftands fo that 1 may hardly tarry fo long : 

ButI would belothtofall into my dreamesagamc: I will there- 

foretarric in defptght oftheflelh and the blood. 



Enter aCMeftenger. 

cMetr Your Honors Players hearing your amendment, 
Arecornc to play aplcafantComcdic, 

. For fo your Doaors hold it verie mecte. 

Seeing too much fadneffe hath congeal’d your blood, 
Andmelancholly is the Nurfcof Irenz.e, 

Therefore they thought it good you hcarc a play. 

And frame your minde to mirth and ^rrimcnt 
which barres a thoufand harmes, and lengthenslile. 

it. Marriel will let them play , it is not a Commons ,* 

Chrillroasgambold. or a tumbling tricke? 

Lady. No my good Lord, it is more pleafmg ftuffe 0 

1/whathoulholdfluffc. 

Lady, It is a kind of biftory# 

Beg. Well, weft fee’t: 

Com Madam w ife fit by my fide. 

And let the world flip, wee Hull nerebeyonger. 

Flottrijbc Enter Lueewtio,andh%tmanTri*n«» 

Luc. Tranio , fince for the great defee 1 had 
Te fee f aisrc ‘Tadna, nurferie of Aits, 
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I am atriu’d for fruitfull Lumbar die. 

The pkafaw garden of great Italy, 

Andby my fathers louc and lcaue am arm d 
With his good will, and dry good companie. 

M v trull ie feruant well approu’d in all, 

Hcere let vs breath , and haply inttuuce 
A courfe of Learning , and ingenious ftudie*. 
pifk renowned for grauc Citizens 
Gaue me my being, and my father nrlt 
A Merchant of great T rafficke through the world. 
yincentio's come of the B entiuoh), 

Vicentio’sfome, brought vpin Florence, 

It (ball become to l'erue all hopes concern a 
To decke his fortune with his vertuousdeedcs: 

And therefore Tranio , for the time I ftudie, 

Vcrtuc and that part of Philofophie 
Will I applie , that creates of happinelTc, 

By veruc fpecially to beatchieu’d. 

Tell me thy minde, for I haue Pi/a left. 

And am to Padua come , as he that leaues 
A fliallowpla/h,to plunge hiraiiuhedecpc. 

And with facictic feekes to quench his thirft# 

Tra. CMe Pardinato , gentle maiftcr mine: 

I am inallaffc&edasyourfclfe, 

Glad that you thus continue your refolue, 

To (uckethe fwcets of fwcctc Philofophie, 

Onely (good mailer) while we do admire 
This vertue, and this marall difeipline, 

Let’s be no Stoickes,nor no flockes I pray, 

Or fo dcuote co ^ArifrotUs chcckcs 
As Quid ; be an out-eaft quite abiur’d : 

Balke Logicke with acquaintance that you haue, 
And pra&ife Rhctorickc in your common talkc, 
Muficke and poefie vfc, to quicken you, 

The Mathematitkes and the Mecaphyfickes 
Fall to them asyoufinde yourftomackeferuesyous 
Nopr , it growes where isnoplealuretane : 

In br ti c fir, ftudie what you mod affcfh 

Luc' Gtamcrcics 7 " ranio ,wclldoftthou aduife. 





7 be Taming of the jhte'ty, 

I f Biondcllo thou wert come afhore. 

We could at oiice put vsinreadinclle, 

And take a Lodging fit to cntertaine 
Suchfriend€K(as time) in Padua (hall beger. 

But rtay a while, what companic is this? 

Tra . Matter fome (hew to welcome vs to Towns, 

Enter Baptifta with andh is two daughters , Katerina Bianca, 
premia a Pantclstvne, Hortentio ftfier to Btanca. 

Lucen T rauto , ft and by. 

Baft Gentlemen importune me no farther, 

For h -$* 1 firmly am refolu’d you know : 

That is. not tobeftow my yongeft daughter, 

Before I haue a husbard for the elder: 

If either ot you both loue Katherina, 

Becaufe I know you well, and loue you well , 

Leaue (hall you haue to court her acyourpleafure. 

Grr. To cart her rather. She’s to rough for mcc. 

There, there Hortenfo j Will ybU any Wife?- 
Kate. I pray youTltV isir'youtfwiU 
To make* ttalc of me amongtt thefc mates ? 

Hor. M atesmafd, how meanc y cu that ^ 

N > matesforyou, 

Vv.lclfc y ou were of Gentler milder mould. 

Kate. I faith fir, you (hall ncuer neede to fsarc, 

T-wis it is not halfe way to her heart: 

But if it were, doubt not, her care (hould be 
To combe your noddle with a thtce-legg’d itoole, 

And paint your fee, and vfe you like afoole. 

Hor. From allfuch diuels, good Lord deliuer vs. 

Gre. Ai-d me too, good Lord. ' 

Tra. Hulht maftcr.heres fome good paflime toward; 

That wench is (hrke mad, or wonderfull fsoward. 

Lucen. But ituhe others filcnced© I fee, 

• M .ids milde bchauiourand fobrietic. 

Peac tTranio. 

Tra. Well faid M% mum, and gaze your fill. 

,, Bap> Gentlemen, that I may foonc make good ^ at 
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What 1 haue faid Bianca get you n, 

And let it not dilpleafe thee good Btanca, 

For I will loiic thecnere thelelfc my girle. 

Kate A pretty peatc , ltisbeft puthnger in the eye, and (he 

knew why. . 

Bian. Sifter content you in my difeontent. 

Sit to yourpleafure humbly I fubferibe: 

My bookesand inftrumcntslhall be my companie, 

O 11 them to looke, and praftife by my felfe. 

Luc. Harke Tranio, thou maift heare Minerua fpeak, 

Hor. Signior Baptifta ,will you be fo ftrangc, . 

Sorrie am 1 that our goed will eft e£ts 

Bi&ncrfs g reefe * . 

Gre , Why will you mew her vp 
( Signior Baptifta) for this fiend of hell, 

And make her beare the pennance of her tongue. 

Baft Gentlemen concern ye : I am refolud ; 

Go in Bianca. 

And for I know (he taketh tnoft delight 
In Mnficke, Inifrumen s, and Poetry, 
jchooleraafterswittl keepe withinmy houfe. 

Fit to inttruft her youth, if you Hortenfto, 

Orfignior (ftremio you knowany fuch, 

Prefcrre them hither : for to cunning men, 

I will be very kind and hberall. 

To mine owne children, in goad bringing vp, 

And fo farewell : Katherina you may ltay. 

For I haue more to commune with Bianca. 

Kate. Why and I rruft Imay go too, may I not ? 

What (hall 1 be appointed houres, as though 
(Belike) 1 knew not what to take. 

And what to leaue? Ha. 

Gre. You may goto die diuels darn: your gifts are fo good 
heerc’s none will holdc you : There loue is not fo great 
fto, but we may blow eurnsilcs together, and faftAtfairely our. 
Cur cakes dough on both fides.- Farewell : yet for the loue 1 bearc 
lUylwecte Bianca , if { can by any jdeanei light on afittmantq 
teach her that wherein (lice delights*,; I wiH.yyifb h.m to her 
father. : ■ / ». < 



Exit. 



Exit. 



The T anting of the S bre"*< 

Hor. So will I figniour Gremio: but* wordl pray:Thoug!> then*, 
cure of ourquarrell yecncucr brook’d Parle, know now vpon ad. 
uice,ittoucheth vs both: that we may y« agamchaucacceficto 
soourfaire Miftris , and be happisriuaU in Bsanca'slc ue.cola- 
hour and effeft one thing fpccially. 

qre. What’s that 1 pray ? 

Hor. Marrie (irto get a husband for her Sister. 

Grt. A husband: a diucll. 

Hor. 1 fry a husband. 

Gre. I fay, a diucll : Thin k’ftthou Horer.jlo , t bough her father 

bevericrich,any rrsan is foverie a look co be married to hell ? 

Hor. Tufh Gremio : chough it palTc your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarums, why man c here be good fello a es in the 
world, and aman could light on chem, would take her with all 

faulcs, and mony enough. . ' 

Gre. I cannot tell : but l had as lief take her downc with this 
condition* To be whip* at the high erotic cucrie morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay) there’s fmall choice in rotten apples: 
buc come, fmcc this bar in law makes vs friends, it (hall be fofart 
forth friendly maintain'd, tillby helping Tiaftift as eldcft daugh. 
ter to a husband , wee fet his yongeft free fora hul band, and then 
hauetoo t'afrefli ; Sweete Bianca, happy man be his dolethcthat 
runnes fafteft, gers the Ring: How (ay you fignior Gremtol 

Grem. I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the belt horfe 
in Padua to begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, andriddc the houle other. Gome on. 

Exeunt ambo. Manet Tranio and Lucentm, 

Tra. I pray fir tel me, is it pofliblc 
That loue fhould of a fodaine take fuch hold. 

Luc. Oh Tranio till 1 found it to be true, 

I neuer thoughticpofTiblc or likely. 

But fee, while idely I ilood looking on, 

I found the effeft of louc in idlenelfe. 

And now in plainelTe doconfcffc to thee 
That art to mcc as fecrct and as deere 
A s i Anna, to the Qnecnc of Carthage was : 

T rar.io I burnc, I pme, I perifh Tranio, 

If I acchueicuc not this yong model! gyrlq; ^ 
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rounfailme Tranio fori know thoucanft : 

Affiflme Tranio, for 1 know thou wilt. 

r^Maft « « « 00 timc to chldc you n> 

Red l 7 c Gramerd« Lad! Goforward, this concents, 

The reft will comfort, for thy countcls found. 

Tra. Mailer, you look'd fo longly on the maid®, 
Perhaps you mark’d not what s the pith of all. 

Luc. Ohycsjfaw fwectcbeautic in her face, 

Suchas the daughter of tyf^nor had, , 

That made great loue to humble him to her hand, 

Whenwith his knees he kiftthe Cretan ftrond. 

Tra. Sawyou no more? mark’d you not how her U»c* 
Began to fcold, and raife vp fuch a ftormc, 

That mortal eares might hardly indure the din. 

Lnc. Tranio , I faw her corrall lips to roouc. 

And with her breath (he did perfume the ayre, 

Sacred and fweete was all I faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then ’tis time to ftirre him from his trance J 

I pray you awake fir; if you loue the Maide, 

Bend thoughts and wits to atchieue her. Thus ituands:. 
Her elder lifter is focurft and ftirew’d, 

Thactill theFather rid his bandsof her, 

Miller, your loue mull hue a maide at home. 

And thcrelorehas hcclofcly meu’d her yp, 

Becauiclhe w llnct be annoy’d with fuiters. 

Luc. Ah Tranio , what a cruell Fathers be t 
But art thou not aduif’d , he tooke fome care 
T,c gtthcrcuningSchoolemarters coinftrutt her., 

Tra. 1 manic am I fir, and now ’tis plotted. 

Luc, lhauci t Tranio. 

Tra. Mailer , for my hand, 

Both our inuenttons meet and iumpe in one., 

Luc. Tell me thine fir ft, 

Tra. You will be Ichoole-maftcr, 

And vndercake the teaching of the maid; 
ThaCsyourdeuke. 






The T anting of the Shrew, 

Luc. 1 1 is : May it be d»ne ? 1 

Tra. Nat poflible : fer who (hall beare your part, 

And bain Padua h eerc Vincent to’ i fonne, ! 

Kcepe houfe, and ply his booke, welcome his friend?, _ | 

Vjfic his Cpuntricif.cn, and banquet them? 

Luc. Bafia, content thee: for I haue ir full. i 

We haue not yet bin fecne in any hdufc 1 , 

Nor can we be diftinguiilfd by our faces. 

For man or mailer : then it fellovves thus; 

Thouihalt be mafter,7“ ranto in my fled : 

Kecpchoufe, andport, andferuantsas I ihould, 

I will fomc other be, fotr.e Florentine, ,f 

Some Neapo lit an , or meaner man o i'Eifa. ; 

’Tis hatch’d, and Shall be foe :T ranio at Grace 
Vncafe thee : take my Conlord hat and doakc. 

When Biondello comes, he wakes on thee, 

But I will charrne him firft to keepc his tongue, r . • . i 

Tra. Sohad,ycu needc; : .\»V : jjl 

In breefcSir, fit hit yourpkafurc is, 

And 1 3in tied to be obedient, • -r . . Ufjrf l 

For fo your father charg’d me at our parting ; 
Beferuiceableiomylonnc{cjuorh he) 

Although I thinke’twasinanocher fence, ' 

1 am«content t« be Lucentio, 

Becaufefo well Iloue Lucentio. 

Luc. Tramo be fo, becaufe Lucent to loues, 

And 1st me be aflaue, t’atchieue thatnuide, 

Whofefodaine fight hathfhral’dmy wounded eye. 

Enter Biondello. 

Hecre comes the rogue.* Sirra, where haue you bin? 

Bion. Where haue I beenerNay how now, where arc you? 
Mailer ha’s my fellow 7 ranio (iolne your clothe*-, or you ffolnc 
his. orboth i Pray what’s the newes ? 

Et c. Sirra come hither, ’tis oo timetoieft. 

And therefore frame your manners to thetime 
Itour fellow Tranioheeieto faqe my life, 

Puts tnyappfrdl, and ray countenance on, .. M 

And I fo; my efcapc haue put on his : 

For’ 



, 



■* .. 
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For in a quarrcll lince I came alhore, 

I Idl’d 1 mi i, and fcare I was dcicriedr 
Wai e you on him, I charge you, as becomes: 

Wht e 1 m ake way from hence to faue my life* 

You vnderftandiuc? 

Bion. I fir ne’re a whit. 

Luc. And not a iot of Tratiio in your mouth, 

Tran to is dung’dirto Lucentio . 

Bion. The better for him, would I were fo too. 

Tra. So could I ’iaith boy ,to haue the next vvifh after, that Luce*~ 
^indeed chad Bapttfias yongell daughter. Bucfirran otfor my 
iake, blit your ro-tllers, I aduite you vie your manners ditcreetly 
in all kindeof companies: When 1 am alone , why then I am 
Tramo : but in all places die, you mailer Lucentio, 

Luc. Tranio let’s go : 

One thing more refts, that thy felfe execute, 

To make one among thefe^ wooers: if thouaskc mee why , Suffi- 
ce: h: my reafons arc both goodand waighty* 

Exeunt. The'Trefentersuboue (peakes. 

I . Man. My Lord you nod, you do not minde the play. 

Bee. Yes by Saint Anne do I ,a good matter furely : Comes 
there any more of it? 

Ladj. My Lord, ‘tis but begun. 

Beg. ’Pisa verie excellent peccc of workc, Madame Ladie: 
Would ’t were done. They fit and marke. 

Enter Petrucio,and bit man Grumie • 

Petr. Verona, for a while I take my lcauc, 

Tofee my friends in Padua 5 but of all 
My bed bcloued andapproued friend 
Hortenfo : and I trow this is his houfe : 

Heerc firra (jrumio . knockc 1 fay, 

Gru. KnocLe fir? whomc Ghould I knocke? Is there any man 
ha’i rebsu’d your worlhip? 

Petr. Villainelfay, knockc me hcerefoundly. 

Gru. Knocke you heerc fir? Why fir, what am ! Gr,thac I (houid 
knocke you heerc fir. 

Petr. Villainelfay, knocke me at this gate, 

And rap me well, or 11 c knockc your knaues pate. 

C 
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Cru. My M 1 is grownc quarrclfome : 

1 (bould knockc you firft. 

And then I know after who eomes by the worft. 

‘Pftr. Will it not be? f . 

FaithSinah, andyou’l not knocke He ring it, 

lie trie how you can*W, Fa, and ling it. . 

He rings him by the art, 

Cru. Helpernifttis hclpe,my piafter is mad- ' < 

Petr. Now knocke when 1 bid you ; fimah villaine. 

Enter Hcrrenfia 

Hor How now, what’S the matter? my old friend Grumio, and 
my pood friend Tetruchio ? How do you all at Verona ? 

Petr. Signior Hertenfio come you to part the tray . 

Contutti le core bene trobatto, may 1 fay. , . 4 

Hor. AlUnofira cajabenevinuto nndto honoreitajiyr.w » iC 

Mcofumio rife, we will compound this quart ell. 

Gru* Nay 'tis no matter fir 3 what he ltgesm Lannc. Ir il.isbe 
rot a lawful! caulefor me to leauebisicuicc, lookeyou fir: He 
bid me knocke him , and 6c rap him foundly lir , Well , was ft fit 
for a feruant to vfc his maftcr fo , being perhaps - for oug. t 1 Ice) 
two and thirty, apeepe cut l Whomc would to God 1 had wol 
knockt at firft then had not C/rumio come by the woiit. 

Petr. A fenceleffe villaine : good Hortexfio , 

I'bad th^ra'diU knockc vpon y our gate, . • ' ' - 

And could not .get him for my heart to go it. ^ 

Cry. Knocke at the gate? On heauens :»pake you not thefe 
words plaint .? Sim, Knocke me heere: rappe mc hetre • knockc 
2se wei!,md kne eke me foundly ? A nd come you now with knock. 

mg at the gate > . : ‘ ‘ -jl 

Pet. Sirra be gon, or tike not 1 admte vou, 

H< r. petrttchio patience, I am y temi * > pledge s 
Why this a heauiechar.ee twixt him and you, 

Xour ancient truftie pleafant leruant Grumio : - ' / ' 

AM tell me now Twcctc friend) what happic gale 
Blows youto Pad** heere, from old Vkqm ? ' . 

Petr. Suchwindeas fcamrs y ong men through tlievtorio, 
To feeke their forcunes farther then at home, 
vy hers fmaUespmence growesbut inafaw. g; - m 
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Sianior Vortenfathusk ftands with me, 

, Antonio my father is deceaft , 

And 1 hauc thruft my febe into this maz , 

And yet lie promife thee fhe fhall be «<*»> 

And veric rich: but th’arc too much my friend. 

And lie not wilh thee to her. 

Petr. Hortenjio, ’twixtfuch friends aswee, 

Few words lutficc : and therefore, if thou know 

One rich enough to be Petrncbio's wife: 

(M wealth isburthen ofmy woing dance) 

Belhc asfoule as was Florentiushoitc, 

As old as Sibell, and as curft and Ihrow d 
As Socrates Z entippe, or a worfe : 

Shemoucs me not.or notrernouesat *calt 
Affcaions edge in me. Were (he as rough 
As arc the {welling Adriaticke fcas. 

I come to wiuc it wealthily la Padua'. 

a.ttywte-msm.Dd. i. 

Whv eiue him eold enough , and marric him to a Puppet or an 
Agktbabie, or an old trot with ne’re a tooth in her head, ^hemgh 
flie haue as many difeafe* as two and fiftie horfes. Why noth g 
comes amilTe,fo monie comes witball. ■ 

Hor. petruchio, fince we arc ftept thus rarr in, 

Iwillcontinue thatlbroach’d in ieft, * 

I canFemwc^whclpctheeioawifc . 

With wealth enough , and yong and beauuous, 

Brought vp asbeft becomes aGentlcwoman. 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough, 

Is, that flie isintollerablccurft. 

And Ihrow’d and froward, fo beyond all measure. 

That were my ft ate farre worfer then it is, 

I would net wed her for amine of Gold. 
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Fctr. Horttnfo peace: thouknowft nor goldseffeft, 

Tcirmce her fathers name, and’tis enough* 

Per 1 willboord her, though Die chide as loud 
As thunder,* huuhc clouds in Autumne ctackc. 

Her. Her father Baptifia CMinola, 

A u affable and courteous Gentleman, 

H ■ rnamc is Katherina GMvtola, 

Renown’d in P adua for her fcoloing tongue* 

* p e t r . I know her father , though 1 know not her, 

And he knew my deceafed father well i 
3 will not fleepe Hortenfioi\\ I fee her, 

And therefore let me DC thus bold with you, 

To giue you ouer at this firft encounter, 

Vnletic you will accompanie mce thither. 

Gru. 1 pray you Sir let him go while- rheiumor lefts. Amy 
word, and (lie knew him as well as I do 3 (he would thiuke (coldiag 
would do little good vponhim. Shee may perhaps call him hilie 
afcorc Rivaues, orfotWhy that’s nothing; and he begins ontc, 
hee’lcrailc in his rope ttkkcf, lie tell you what fur, and (lieiUnd 
him but ahtle, he will-throw a figure rnher face, and fo dilfigutc 
hit with it, that fhe (hall haue no more eics to lee wnhall (hens 

Gat : you know him not fir . 

Ho?\ Tarric Petmchio I mu ft go with thee. 

For in Baptifias keepsmy treafure is: 

He hath the lewel of my life in hpld, 

His yongefl daughter, beautiful! Bianca, . 

And h ct with- holds from me. O ther mors 
Saters to bet, and tiuals in my Loue ; : ,.jj 
Suppofirgit a thing smpoffibic, 

For thole dcfeffs-Ihaueiiefoi'e rehear ft, 

That euer Katherina wil be woo'd * 

Thcrlbre t hiserder hath ^apttflatznti 
That none (hall haue aceclTe vneo Bumca, 

Til K *e^rn»(fthe.Curft^Iijmcgpt i a husband, 

gru. Katherine the«»fft$-;} : r ' : - . . .. ‘ 

A title for a maide, cf all titles theworft; 

Her. Now fitall .my .friend Petmclno do me grace, 

And o ffc r m e difgu il’d i a fobt c r o bes, , 

as afchodic-maftes. 
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Wclifeenein muficke, toinftruft ***** 

Thatfolniaybythisdeuiccatleaft 

£ U e lcau e an4 leilurc to make loue to her. 

And vnlufpufted court her by her ftlfe. 

ErJsr Cjremio axd Lucent to difguifd. 

Cru Heere’s no knaucrie. See, to beguile the oldc folkes,how 

the voung folk's lay their heads together. Mafter, matter, iOoke- 

bom yol: Who goes there l 
Hor. Peace Gram to, it is the riuall ot my Loue. 

TPitru 'chm ftand by a whi!e. 

Grttmio. A propper tripling, and an amorous. 

Crttr.io. Gh very well 1 haue perus’d the note: 

Hearke you fir. He haue them verie faircly bound. 

All bookes ot Louc,fec chat at any hand, ; 

And (cc you reade no other Lcaurcs to her i 
You voder ftandme. Ouerand befide 
Signiot Baptiftas liberaluie, 

11c mend it with a LargelTc. Take your paper too. 

And let me haue them verie well perfum’d; 

For flieisfwecter then Perfume ic felfc 
To whom they go to : what will you reade to her. 

Luc. What ere I reade to her, llcpleadeforyau. 

As for my patron, ftand you foaffur’d, 

Asfirmeiy as your felfe were-ftill inplace, 

Yea and perhaps with more fucceftefull words 
Then you ; vnielTe you were a f chollcr fir, 
g-re. Oh this learning, what a thingit is, 
gru. Oh this Woodcocke, what an Afteit is, 
c Petru. Peace firra. 

Her. Grumio mum * God faue you fignior Cremio. 

Gre. And you are wel met, Signior Hortenjio. , 

Trow you whither I am going? To Baptifia Aiiwla , 

I promift to enquire carefuily . 

Aboute a fchoolemaftcrfor the faire Bianca , 

And by good fortune 1 hme lighted well 
On thisyong man iFor learning and bchauiour 
Pit for her turne, well read in Poetric 
Andotheibookes, good ones, I wa r rant yce. 



Her, 
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Hor. *Tis well : and I haue met a Gentlemaa 
Hath promift me to helpc one to another* 

A fine Mufitian to inftrua our miftris. 

So (hall I no whit be behind in dutie 
Tofaire Bianca, fo bcloued of me . _ 

Gre. Bcloued of me, and that my deedt (hall prone. 

Grfi. And that his bags (hall proue. 

Hor. Gremio , 'tis now no time to vent ourloue, 

Liften to me, and if youfpeakeme faire, 

Jle tell you newes indifferent good for either. 

Hecre is a Gentleman whom by chance 1 met 
Vpon agreement from vs to his liking. 

Will vndertake to woo curd Katherine, 

Yea and to marrie her, if her dowrie plcafc. 
gre . So faid,fo done, is well : 

Hortenjio , haue you told him all her faults ? 

‘Petr. I know (he is an irkefome brawling fcold : 

If that bcallMafters, I heart no harme. 

gre. No, fay ft me fo, friend ? wlut Countrcyman? 

Petr. Borne in Verona ,old Butonios fonne : 

My father dead, my fortune liuesfor me , 

And I do hope, good dayes and long, to fee. 

Gre. Oh fir, fuch a life with fuch a wife, were Grange 1 
But if you haue ftomacke, toot a Gods name , 

You (hall haue me aflifting you in all. 

But will you woo this wild-cat i 
Petr. Will I lmc? 

Gru. Wilhcwooher ?I: orllehangher. 

Petr. Why came I hither, but to that intent ? 

Thinke you , a litle dinne can daunt mine cares ? 

Haue I not in my time heard Lyonsrore ? 

Haue I not heard the fea, pufc vp with windcs. 

Rage like an angry Boare, chafed with fwcat f 
Haue 1 not heard great Ordnance in the field? 

And hcauens Artillefie thunder in the .ikies? 

Haue I not in a pitched battell heard 

Loud larums, neighing ftccds , and trumpets clanguc ■ 

A* 



nd doyou tell meot a womans tongue ? 
That giucs not halfe fo great a blow to hearc 
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Enter 7 ranio brave , and Biondello. 

Era. Gentlemen Gedfaue you. If I may be bold 
Tell me 1 befecch you which is the readied way 
To the houf* of Signior Baptifia (JMinola ? 

Bton. He that ha’s the twofairedaugbters.-ift heyou meancA 

Era. Euen he Biondello. 

Gre. Hearke you fir, you mcanc not her to 

Era . Perhaps him and her fir, what haue you to do ? 

P. etr. Not her that chidcsfir, at any hand I pray. 

Eanio. I loucr.o chidersfir : Biondello , Ice's away. 

Lac. W ellbegun T ranie. 

Hor. Sir a word ere y ou go t 
Are you a futorto the Maid you talke of, yea or no ? 

Era. And l be fir, is it any offence f 

Cjremio. No : Ifwithout morewordsyou will get you hence; 

Era. Why fir, I Pray you. arc. not the Greets as free for me, 
at lor you ? 

Cjrt. Butfoisnotfiie. 

Era, For what reafon 1 bcfcech you. 

Gre. For this reafon if you’l kno. 

That (he’s the choice loue of Signior Gremio. 

Hor That (heisthc chofsnolSigniorH«rrr’»/5‘<7o 

Tra . Softly my Matters: If you be Gentlemen 
Da me this right shcare me patience, 

Baptifia isanoblcGcntlcman, 

To whom my Father isnot all vnknowne, 

And were his daughter fairer then (he is, 
may more Tutors haue, and me for one,. 

Hair 



a < wil a Cheflc-nut in aFarmersfire. 

Tuff tu ff , f care boy es with bugs. 

L.Forhcfearesnone. 

Gretn, Hortenfio hcaike : _ 

This Gentleman rs happily arnud,. 

jndeprefumesfer hisewne good, and yours. 
Her l promift we would be Contributors, 

And beare his charge of wooing whatfoevc 

Gremio. And fo we will, protuded that he win her, 
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Faite Ladaes daughter had a thouland wooers. 

Then well one more may faire Bianca haue ; 

And lo (he (hall : Lucentio ih ill nuke one, 

Though Pariscaxae, in hope to fpeede alone, 

Gre. What, this Gentlenrn will ouc-takevsall. 

Luc‘ Gius him head, 1 know hce’l ptoue a lade, 

Petr. HortenfiOf to what end are all chefc words ? 

Hor. Sir, letroebe foboldas askeyou, 

Did you yet euer fee Baptiftas daughter ? 

Tra. No fir, but heare 1 do that he hath two S 
The one, as famous for a (colding tongue, 

As is the other, for beautiousmodeftie. 

Pet. Sir, fir’ the firft’s for roe, let her go by * 

Gre. Yea leaucthat labour to great Hercnles t 
And lctit be more then eAlcides twclue. 

Tetr. Sirvnderftandyou this of roc (ir.footh) 

The yongeft daughter whom you he arken for. 

Her father keepcs from all accede of iutors 
And will not promife her to any man, 

Vntill the elder filler fir It be wed. 

The yongcr then is free, and not before. 

Tranto. If it befofir, that you are the man 
Muft (teed vs all, and me amonglt the veil s 
And if you breake the ice, and do chisfeekc, 

Atchicue the elder , fee the yonger free. 

For our accctle, whole hap (hall be to haue her, 

Wil not fo grace Idle be, to be ingrate. 

Hor. Sir you fay wel, and wcllyoh do concciue, 
Andfince you do profefTcto be a futcr, 

You muft as we do, gratifie this Gentleman, 

To whom we all reft generally beholding. 

Trams. Sir’ I fhall not be flacke, in figne whereof, 
Pleafe ye we may contriue thisafternoonc. 

And quaffe carouiesto out Miftrctlc health, 

And do as aduerfarics do in law, 

Striue mightily, but eate and drinke as friends. 

Gru. Bion. Oh excellent motion : fcllowes le’ts be goo. 

Hor. The motions good indeed and belt fo, 
Pctrxcbiof I fhall be your Been vennto , . £ xemt. 



Enter. 
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Enter K Ath:rina and Bianca* 
p: a », Good fifltr wrong me not, nor wrong your felfc,, 

To snake a bondmarcfc and adliue of nice, 

I. 1 1 difdaine: but for chef* other goods, 

Vrbiod my hands, lkpullthtra.oftmy leife, 

Yes a ll n.y ray men t . to my peccicoatc, 

Cr wh Jt you will commaundme, will I do, 

So wcli 1 know my dune to my c ldecs. 

5 Kate, Cl all thy furors heere 1 charge rell 
Whom thou leu'if belt : fee thou diffcmble riot. 

Binned. Belecue me filter , of all the men aliuc s 
I neueryce beheld chat [pedal! face. 

Which I could fancie , more then any ether. 

Kate. Minion tlibu !veft : It’f not Hortcnfo ? 

Bian. II thou affedt Mtn filter hecrc I fvvearc 
11c plead foryou iny felfc , but you (hall haue him. 

A ate. Oh then belike you fancie riches more. 

Yau will haue Grewio to kcepc you fans. 

Bunt. Is it lor him you d<> enuie me lo ? 

Nav theiryou ie + , and now T'\el! pe ceiuc 
Y uhuiebut eftedwithmeall this while: 

1 pre ihedilfcr IG e vmte my hands. . 

Ka. If that be left, then all the reft was fo. Strike* her 

Enter Bs.pt t f}d. 

Bap. Why how now D me, whence grow e$ this ir.folencc ? 
Bianca, ftand afde po re Gyrle (he wee f es: 

Go ply theneedlc, meddle riotw th her. 

For Ihame thou hilding ot a diutll fh fpirit , 

Why doft thou wrong her, that did ncrc wrong thee ? 

When did (bee crolTe dietwitha bitter wo.d? 

Kate. Her hlcncc flouts me , and Ilebcr ueng’d. 

Ft. es after Bianca. 

Bap. What in mv fight ? Bianca get thee in Exit, 

f te . VVh t will y- u not fufflr me \Nay nowl fee 
Sneisyou treafufc ) fiicniufth;itie4hu b, , iiid > 

1 niiiftdarce b'arje-ioc^ ■ n htv wedding day, 

And for your foue to htjr, lead pesin hell, 

; D TJU 



.vitr.v. . 
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Talke not tome, I will go fit and weepe, 

Till I can findc occafion of reutnge. 

Bap. Was euer Gentleman thus grecu’d as I . 

But who conics hccie, 

enter Grmio , Lucemit, i- the Mit »/- ”>«" »«»• 
Petruchio with Tranio , with hts boy 
bearing a Lute andbook^s. 

Gre. Good morrow neighbour Baptifia. 

Bap. Good morrow neighbour grem« : God faueyou Gen. 

t ™And you good fit: p»y hiuc you not a daughter cal’d U 

terina,and virtuous, . . 

1 haue a daughter fir, cal’a Katerina. 

Gre Y u are to blunc, go to it orderly. 

Pf/r. You wrong me fignior Grerata, gme me Uauc . 

I am a Gentleman ot Verona fir. 

That hearing of her beautie, and her wit, 

Heraffabilit.c and balhlull mode lie : 

Her wondrous qualities , and mild be i amour, 

A m bold to lhew my l'clfe a torvvard gueft 
Within your houfe , to make mine etc the wnneLe. 

Of thatreporc. Which 1 to otthaae heard, 

Andforan entrances my entertainment, 

I doprefent you with a man ot mine 
Cunningin mulfcke, and the Mahcmatickcs, 

To inftru£t her fully in thofeicienccs, 

W hereof 1 know {he is not ignorant, 

A ccept of him, or clfc you do me wrong, 

H is name is Litio .borne in gVfantua. 

Z St» e lco.ue fir, and he for your goodftko- 

But for my dtugluer Krttrute , thu I know. 

She u notfor y out turue the more my gtetfe. 

Pet ! fK you doe not meane to pan with Iier, 

Or clfe you like not of my compacie. 

Ba Aliftake me not , I Ipcakc but as 1 finde. 

Whence arc you fit ? What may . call 

Petr, petruchio is my name ^ nmm a fonne 
A wsll-koownc throughout all Ataiy. 
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_ 1 know him well : you are welcome tor his lake* 

r 4p ‘ Sluing v cur tale P^uchio , 1 pray let vs that are poore 
Miners locske too? B ac are. you are meruaytous tor ward. 

' Ct ‘ oh f pardon me fignior Gxetr.10, l would tain® be doing* 
Gre. 1 doubt Knot fir. But you will curie 
Your wooing neighbors : thisisa gime 

V £ rv gratefull, 1 am fure ot it, to exprefle 
Yhe like kindnclle my felfe , that haue beene 
More kindely beholding to y m then any 
Freel v giuc vnto this yong Ichollcr, that l ain 
B«ne long ftudying at Rhemes , at cunning 
lo Gretke, Latine , and ocher Languages, 

Astheotherinmufick- and Mithcmattckes: # 

H snaincis Cambio : pray y ou accept hislerUJce. 

Bap. A thoufand thank; s fignior gremio: 

Velcome goodCambio. But gentle fir, 
dethinket you walke like a (’ ranger, 

May 1 be lo bold, toknow the caufe of your comming / 

Tra. Pardon me fir , the boldnelfeis mineownCj 
That being a llrangt rin this Citric heere. 

Do make my felfe a Tutor to your daughter, 

Vnto Bianca, lane andveriuous s 

Nor is your tirmc rcloluc, vnknowncto mcc, 

In the preferment ol the cld . il filler. 

ThisLibcrtieisallchatl requcll. 

That vpon knowlcdgeof my parentage, 

Imay hat e welcome 'rnongft the reft that WOO B 
And free acctlle and fauour as the reft. 

And toward the education of your daughters : 

! hccrc bellow afimple inftrumenc. 

And chit fmall packet of Greeks and Latine bookes; 

If you accept them , then their worih is great : 

Bap, Lucntio is your name of whence I pray. 

Tra. Of I>tpa fir, ionne to Vincent 10. 

Bap, Amighciemanof Tt/aby report, 

Iknow him well: you are verie welcome fir: 

Take you the Lute and you the let of bookes, 

Yonllullgo lee yourpupilsprefently. 

Aolla, within, 

D * 




’fbeTmmgof the ShreV* 

Ente - a Se urat. 

STrtilt leadtbefc Gentlemen 

To »tv daughters , a d tel. them fco.h 

Tfccfe are-their utors, bid them vfe them well, 

Wc w ll go walkc a lit teiiubc Orchard, 

And i ei. to dinner: you are pafdng welcome, 

And fo 1 prty you all tothiuke your 1- lues. 

Pet. ti<rviiot 'Br.pt'Ji'rfyffly bufinelTcasketh hai.e 5 
And curry day 1 cannot come to woo, 

You knew my father well, and in him me, 

1 eft fohe heire to all his Lands and goods, 

Whi h I baue bettered rather then decreail, 

Th n tel! me, Ifl get your daughters loue. 

What dowrie (hall 1 hade with her to wife. 

Bap. After my death, the one ha he of my Lands, 
And in pnllefsion twentiechoufand Crownes, 

Pet: And for that dowrie, lie a(Turc her of 
Mer widdow-hood, be it that She furuiue me 
In all my Lands and Leaies whatfoeuer, 

Ler fpecialues be therefore drawne betweenevs, 

That couenants may be kept oneither hand . 

Bap. 1, when the fpcciall thing is well obtain’d. 

That isher louc: forthat is allmall. • 

‘Pet. Why that is nothing : for 1 tell you father, 

Jam as pere p. prone asdic proud mmdea: 

And wherctwo raging I, res rneete together, • 

They do confwue* he thing that iecdcs their furie . 
Though litle fire growes great with lnle windc. 

Yet ex reme gulls will bio w ouc hre and all ; 

So I to her, ana fo (heyeeldsto me, 
for I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Bap Well maift thou woo, and happie be thy speech: 
But be thou arm'd for fome vnhappic words. 

Pet. I to the proofe, as Mountaines are f or windss. 
That drakes not, though they o!ow perpetually. 

Extty Hsy.tptijio with his head brette, 

pap How now my friend why doll thou looke fo pale ? 
"Upr. Eosi'care I promife you, ill looke gale. 



*f be Tam in* oft t be Sbre'ty. 

- yuhat wdl my daughter proue a good Mufitian ? 
\rj‘ I , hu>U (l-e’J proue a louldier, 
t nn may nold with her, but r-euer Luces. 

1,1 " W hy : hen thou canll not breake herto the Lute; 

Hot. Whv no for (he hath bro ice the Lute to ms i 
I ddbui tell Her die mitfookc her frets, y 

And b aw’d her hand to teach h<r fingering, * 

VV’nm 'with a motlt impatient diuellifh fpint) ^ 

Ficcs call you thefe .? (cjuotb fhe( lie fume with them ; 
And with that word the drokc me on the head, 

-And through theindrument my pate made way. 

And there 1 Hood amazed for a while. 

As on a Piiloric, looking through the Lute, 

While fire did call me Ralcall, Fidkr, 

And twangling lacke, with twentic fuch rildctcartnes, 
As had die ftudied to mifufeme fo* 

Pet Now by the world, n is a ludieWcncb, 

I louc her ten times mere then ere I did. 

Oh how 1 long to hauc fome chat with her. 

Bap. Well go wulime, and bent tfo difcomft;cd a 
Proceed in Prsftif© with my yonger daughter, 

Shc’sapt to lcarne. and thanke uil for good tunics : 
Signior 'Petrachio, Will you go with vs, 

Or Hull I fend my daughter Kate to you. 

Exit. (Jil'fanet P ctruch-io « . 

Pet. I prayyou do. lie at end herheere. 

And woo her with lome fpirit when fne comes. 

Say that die raile, why then Ik tel herplaine. 

She lings as (v.eerly as a Nightmghalei 

Say that Ofefrowne,llc fay (lie lookes a^cleare 

As Morning Rok.; newly wafbt wi: h dew t* 

Say flic be mute, and will no. fpeake a word, 

1 hen i k commend her volubility, 

And fay (he vttercth piercing eloquence : 

If'hedobid nepacke, Ilegme herthankes. 

As though (lie bid me day by her awetke; 

If fhe denic to wed, lecrauethe day 
™ Hen ! (hail aske the banes, and when be married, 
ut ecte (lie comes, ananow Betrttchio ipeake. 

Q i, 



T. 
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Enter Katerina. 

Good morrow Kate, fbrthati your name I hears. 

Kate. Well haueyou heard, but feme thing hardofhe3iing. 
They call me Kdterine, that do talke of me. 

Pet. You lye in faith, for you arc call'd $\uncKate t 
And bony Kate , and lomiimes K at e the curit J 
But Kate .the prettied Kate inChrillendornc, 

Kate of Kate- hall, myfuper-daintic Kate, 

For dainties arc ,11 Kates, and therefore Kate 
Take this of me, Kate ofroy conlolation, 

Hearing thy roildneffV prais’d in cuery Towne, 

Thy vertuci (poke of, and thy bcautic lounded. 

Yet not lb deepcly as to tltee belongs, 

My feife am niod’d to woo thee for my wife. 

Kate. Moird in good time, let him that moa’d you hidjet 
&cmoue you hence : I Knew you at the firft • 

You were a mcucablc. 

Pet. Why, what’s a moueable ? 

Kat. A ioyn’d tfoole. 

Pet. Thou hall hit it t come fit on me. 

. Kate. Alles are made to beare, and 1© are yoa, 

‘Pet. Women are made to beare, and (bare you 
Kate. No fuch lade as you , if me you means 
Pet. Alas good Kate, I will not burden thee, 

For knowing thee to be but vongand light, 

Kate. Too light for fueh alvvaineasyou to catch, 

Andyetas heauicagrny waightlhouidbc. 

Pet. Shoid be, (hould : buzze. 

Kate. Well cade, and like a buzzard. 

'Pet. Oh flow* wing’d Turtle (hall a buzzard takethee? 

Kate. Ifora Yurcleashctjkesabuzza d. „ 

Pet. Come, come you waipe, y ’faith you arc too angric. 

Kate. Ifl be walpilh, bell beware my (ling. 

Pst. My remedy is then to pluckcit out. 

Kate. I, Ifihe 'cole could toude.it where it lies. if 

Pet. Who knowes not where a Wafpe does wearc his flip}* 1 
In bis taile. 

Kate Inks tongue? 

• Pet. Whofe tongue. 

* Uta 






i he Taming of the flireV. 

„ t t Yours if you talke of tailes , and fo farewell, 
p t What with my tongue in your taile. 
N,«%'omeagainc.goodiC?fe,I am a Gentleman, 

rate. That lie trie. fa finkeshim 

„ V j fwearc lie cuffe you, if you ftrike agame. 

1 gate. So may you leofcyour armes., 

If vou linke me, you are no Gentleman, 

And if n° Gentleman, w hy then no armes. 
qj(U a Herald Kate : Oh put me in thy bookes. 

Kate. What is your Crell, a Coxcombs ? 

A combe Idle Cocke, fo Kate will be my Hen. 

Kale, No Cocke of mine you crow too like a crauen. 

Pet. Nay come Kate come ; you mud not looke fo fowre. 
Kale. It is my falhionwheni fee a Crab. 

Pet. Why hecrc’s no crab , and therefore 1 ookc not fovvre, 
Kate. There is, there is. 

Pet. Then fhew it mee. 

Kate, Had I a glaffe , I would. 

Pet- What, you meane my face. 

Knte , Well aym’d of fnch a yong one. 

Pet. Now by S. George I am too yong for you. 

Kate. Yet you are wither’d. 

Pet. ’Tis with cares, 

Kate. Icarcnot. 

Pet. Nay beare you Kate.ln foothyou fcape not fo. 

Kate. I chate you ifl tarrie. Lctmego. 

Pet. No, noca whit, Ifind you palflnggcntle: 

! T was told me you were rough, and coy, and fulicn, 

And now I finde report a very ly ar : 

For thou arrpleafant, gamefome, palling courteous, 

Butfiow infpeech : yet fweeteas fpring-time flowers. 

Thojca nil not fro wne, thou canftnot looke a (concc, 

Na bite the lip, as mgrie wenches will, 

Norhaftchoti plcalorc to be crolfe in talke; 

But thou with mildnclTe entertain’d thy wooers, 

^{ich gentle conference, f«f t . and affable, 
why docs the world report i hat Kate doth limpc? 
world : Kate like the hazlctwig 
”* flcnder,and as browns in hue .. 

M 
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Ashazlc nuts, and tweeter hen the kernels : 

Oh let me fee thee vvalke, thou doll not half 

Kate. Go too le, and w!k m ihou keep it command. 

Pet. Did euer‘7>w*fo become a Groue 
As Kate this clumber with her princely gate: 

Oh bethou Dian andler her be Kate, 

And then let Kate bechait. and \ZWfportfull, 

KatS W here die! you itudtc al 1 thi> goodly Ipeech l 
Pet. ! t is extempore, r rom my mother wir. 

Kate. A witne mother, wulctfc elk her lonr.c. 
ret. Am 1 net wife? 

Kate. Ye?, keepe you warme. 

P<j. M^iry fo 1 meant tweere Katherine in thy bed ; 

And the eforc fettir.gall this chat ai'de, 

Thusjn pbjncte xbcs yourtaihcr t athcot fenced 
That you (hall be tnv wife , your downe gi ^cd on. 

And wiilycu, ml 1 you. I will marry you-. I 

Now Kate , 1 am a huvband for your turne. 

For by thi, light whereby Ilecihy oeauiy. 

Thy beau'Y that doth rrakc me like thit well. 

Thou snuft be married to no man but me, . * 

py.tcr Baptifta, Cjremio, Tranio . 

For I am he am borne te tame you Kane, c 

A nd bring you from a wilde Kate to a Kate * 

Conformable as. other houlho Id Kates: ^ 

Bccrc comes vourfiither neucr makcdcniall, * 

Jrn fl, md wi t haue Katherine to my wife. 

Bap, Now Signior Petruchio how (peed you with my (Jifcghcif 
Pet. How bur welt fir ?hoyv but well ? 

It wereimpotT’ble Ihiculd IpctdamilTe. 

Bap, Why how now d » ghter Kath.rine, in your dumps? 

K. t. Call you med ughu-r ?i ow 1 promile you 
Yon baueftsewd a tendci fa hcrly r> gar , 

T > wifn mew/cdtoone liahe Lunatickc, *. 

A mad-caj ruff an and a fweatiwg Lckc, 

That th'nkrs with oathesco&cc the matter cut. 

Pet. Fathe r ’tis thus, your felfc and all the world 
That talk’d ofher , haut talk'd auufle of her: 



\ 
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The Taming of the Skre'ft* 

fffhefee curft, it is forpolicic. 

For (hce’s not fro ward, buemodeft asthe Dottc 

Sheeisnothot, but temperate as the : tnornc 
For patience, ftc will proue a lecond gnjfet/, 

An d Roman Lucrece for her chalk tie .• 

And to conclude, we haue greed fo well together, 
Thatyponfonday is the wedding day, 

1 Kate. lie fee thee bang’d on (onday fitft, 

Gre. Hiik Petruchio , (he fayes 111 cc ’ll lee thee hang d nrs! 
Tra. Is this your fpeeding? nay then god night our part. 
Pet. Bcipaticnt Gentlemen , 1 choole her for my felte,, 

If fhe and I be pleas’d, what’s that ro you < 

'Tis bargain’d rwixt vs twain c being alone. 

That (lie (hall dill be curd incompanio. 

I tell you 'tis incredible to bdieue 
How much flic loues me: oh the kindeft Kate t 
^liee hung about ray necke, and kilfe on killc 
Shee vi’d tc lad proteding oath on oath. 

That in a tyvinkc (he won me to her loue. 

Oh yoi» are qpuiccs, ’risa world to lee 
H w came, when men and women are alone, 

A meacocke wretch can make the curfteft flir c w : 
Giuemethy hand Kate, I will vnto Centre 
Tobuyapparell 'gainft the wedding day; 

Frouide the feaft father, and bid die guefts, 

1 will be fure my Katherine (hall be fine. 

Bap. fkaow not what to fay, but gitte me your hands., 
Cod fend you icy Petruchio , ’tis a match. 

Tra. Amen fay we, we will be wicneffcs. 

Pet, Father and wife, and Gentlemen adieu, , 

I will to Vemce t fonday comes apace. 

We will haue rings, and things and fine arrayr 
And kiffc me Kate, wc will be married a fanday. 

Exit Petruchio and Katherine . 

</><?. Was cner match clapt vp fo fodainly ? 

Bap. FaithGcr tlemcnnowl play a merchants parr, 
Andventurt madly on a defperate Marc. 

Tra. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you, 

£ 
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Twill bring you gaine,orperifhon the Teas, 

Bap. 1 he game I teeke, is quiet me the match. 

Cjre. No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch , 

But now B aptt ft a , to your yongcr daughter. 

Now is the day we long hauc looked for, 

3 am your neighbour, andwasfmor firft. 

Tra. And 1 amonctbatlouei?*<t»c4 more 
Then words can witneffc, or your thoughts can guttle. 

Gre. Yongling t ,ou canft not loue fo deare as i, 

Tra. Gray-beard thy louc doth freeze. 

Gre, But thine doth frie. 

Skipper Hand backe, ’us age that nourifheth. 

Tra. Butyouthin Ladies eyes that fiouri.'heth. 

Bap . Content you Gentlemen, I will compound this flrife 
Tis deeds mu ft win the prize, and he of both 
That can allure my daughter greateft dower, . 

Shall haue my Biancas loue. 

Say fignior Gremio, what can youalTure her ? 

Gre . Firft. asyou know, my lioufe within the City 
I s richly fumilhed with plate and gold, 

Bafons and ewers to laue her dainty hands : 

My hangings all-of^sVr< 2 « tapeflrie: 

In Iuory coffers I haue ftuftmyCrowr.es 5 
in Cipres chcfts my arras counterpoints, 

Coftly apparell, tents, and Canopies, 

Fine linnen, T urky cufliions boft with pearkj 
VallcnJ of Venice gold, in needle workc ; 

Pewter and brafie, and all thingsthat belongs 
To houfc or houfe- keeping; then army far aie 
1 haue a hundred milch-kine to the pale, 

Sixe.fcore fat Oxen (landing jp my ftalls, 

Andallthingg anlvverahlcro this portion. 

My felfe am ftrooke in yeeres 1 muftccnfetic. 

And if] die tomorrow this ishers 
If whil’ft I hue file will be only mine. 

T ra. T hat only came well! in : fir, lift to me, 

J am my fathers heyre and onely tonne. 

If I may haue your daughter to my wife 9 

tlc lcau&hei houfss three or feme as good , 

® - With’ 
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nftfuitfull Land, all which (hall be her loynter. 

What, haue I pincht youS.gmor Gremio 1 
^ Gre. Two thoufand Duckets by theyeerc of land, 
MuLand amounts not to lo muchin ail; 

Thatflieffiall hauc,befidcs anArgofic 

That now is lying in Marcellus roade; 

What, haue I choakc you with an Argofic 
Tra. Gremio, ’Hi knowne my father hath nolellc 
Then three great Argofics,bcfides two GalliatTes 
AndcwelueticeGalhes, thefc 1 will affure her, 

And twice as much what ere thou offreftnext. 

Gre. Nay, I haue offred all, 1 haue no more. 

And (hecan haue no morcchenall 1 haue, 

Jf you like me (hefliall hauc me and mine. 

Tra. Why then the maid is mine from all the world 
By yourfirme promife, Gremio is out-uied. 

Bap. I muftconfeffc your offer is the beft. 

And let your father make her the aflurance, 
Sheisyoutowne, elfeyoumuft pardon me : 

If you (houlddie before him where ’s her dower ? 

Tra. That’s but a cauill : hce is olde, 1 yong. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old? 

Bap. Well Gentlemen, lam thusrcfolu’d, 

On fonday next, you know, ’ 

My daughter Katherine is to be married : 

Now on thefonday following (hall Bianca 
Be Bride to you, if you make this aflurance: 

If not to Signior Cjremio : 

And fo 1 take my leaue, and thanke you both, 

§re. Adieu good neighbour: now I fearethee not s 
Sirra, yong gamefter, your father were a toole 
To giuc thee all, and in his waining age 
Setfoot vnder thy table:tut, a toy. 

An olde Italian foxe is not fo kinde my boy. 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty withered hide, 

1 haue fac’d it with a card of ten ; 



Exit, 



Exito 
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’Tis in my head to doe my matter good s 
I fee no reafon but fuppos’d Lucent io 
Mull get a father, cali’dfuppos’d Hinceutio 3 
-And that’s a wonders jfatherscommonly 
Doc get their children : but in this cafe of woing, 

A childe (hall get a fire, if I faile not of my cunning. e.vit. 




Athus Tertia. 




Enter Lucent it, Hortentio , and Bianca' 



Luc Fidler forbeare you grow too forward Sir, 
Haue you Co (bone forgot the entertainment 
Her fitter Katherine welcom'd you withall. 

Hort. But wrangling pedant this is 
ThepatronelTeof heaueBly harmony : 

Then giue me lcaue to haue Prerogatiue, 

And when in muficke wc haue fpent an hour© 

Tour Le£l«re (haU haue-leifui e for as much. 

Luc. Prepotterous Affethat ncuer readfo farrfy 
To know the caufe why muficke was ordain’d;. 

Was it not to rcfrelh the mind of man 
After his Undies, or his vfuall paine 1 
Then giue me lcaue to read Philofophy 
And while I paufe, fcrue in your harmony. 

Jfor. Sirra, I will bear*? chcfe brauesof thine. 
Bianc. Why Gen lemen,vou do medouble wrongs, 
'To ttriue for that which rclleth in my choice: 

S am no brcechingfcholler in the fchooles, 
Jlenotbenedco houres, nor pointed times. 

But learne my LelTons as 1 ptcale my fdfe, 

Andco cut off ail fttife heetc fit we downe, 

Take you thcinllmment, play you the whiles. 

Mis Le£lure will be done ere you haue tun’d, 

Hort. You’ll lcaue his Lcdurc when I ana in tune ? 
Luc. That will be ncucr, tune your inftrumenc, 
*£ian. Where left we laft? 
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r H ere V. ad mi: Hu lbatSimois,hu efifigena telns , hie 
Cuter at Priami rrgi 1 - eljajtms: 

4 than. Conller vi eni . , 

r The lb at, as I told you before, Stmots, I am Lucentio, 
/■■fifanne vnto fincentto ot Btfa, Siberia tellus, difguifed 

tafoXuILc, hie COB... 

* oa \L ‘Priami, is my man Tranto, regia, bearing my port, 
st ir a rJs that we might begu.lcthe oldPamalowne. 

Hort Madam my inftrumenc ’s in tune. 

Bi w. Let’s hcare, oh fee the treble urtes. 

7 uc. Spit in the hole roan, and tuneagaine. 

Bian Now let mec fee ill can confter n.htc that fimois, I know 
vou Bo’t>? efifigeria telhu, I cruft you not, hiefiaterat Pnam 
take heedehc hearc vs no c, regia prefume not 9 (, elf a Jems do- 
pairc not. 

Hort. Madam, ’tis now m tune. 

Lttc. AH but the bale. 

Hort. The baleisright,’tis the bafe knaue that larrcs. 

Z»r* Howficricand forward our pedant is,. 

How for my life the knaue doth court my loue , 

‘Pedafcule i lie watch you better yet 5 
In time I maybeheucycti miftruft. 

Bian. Miftrutt it not, for fure c^£ac.dcs. 

Was Aiax cald fofrom hi- grandfaher. 

Hort. 1 mutt bekeue my n r , elfe I promife you* 

Ilhouldbcarg'iing ftill vpot; u : . do'ubt. 

But let it reft, now him to you: 

Good matter taken nr* vnktndly pray 

That I haue beenc thus pteaianc with you both. 

Ho-t. You n»y go walke , andgiuc me leaue a while,, 

My Lcikns m ke no muikke in threeparrs. 

Luc. Are youfo formal! fir, well I mutt wake 
Andwa ch withall, for but 1 bedcteiu’d, 

Our line Mulkion groweth amorous. 

Hor. Madam, bcfoie you touch the inttrument, 

Tolt.rne the order of m . fingering, * 

I mutt begin with rudiments of Arc, 

1 ? te \^ vou 8 amot h In a briefer fort,. 

* * alant, pithy and cffc&uall, 

E 3 Thf® 
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Then hath beenc taught by any of my trade, 

And there iris in writing fairely drawne. 

Bian. Why, I am paft my gamouth long agoe, 

Hor. Yet read the gamouth ol H orient io. 

Bum. gamouth I am the ground of all a ccord : 
re, to plead Hortenjio’s paflion : 

Beeme, Bianca take him for thy Lord 
C fa ut, thatloues with all attention : 

Dfol re, one Cliffe, two notes hauc I , 

£lami t fljow pitty or I die. 

Call you this gamouth? tut I like it not, 

Oldfalhionsplc?femebeft,l amnocfonicc . . j. 

To charge true rules for old inuentions. 

Enter acKPfeJfeuger. 

Tfjcke. Miftrclfc your father prayes you leaue your bookes, 

And hclpe to drelle your filters chamber vp. 

You know to morrow is the wedding day. 

Bian. Farewell fwcete matters both, 1 mult be goo. 

Luc. Faith Millie lie then I hauc no caufc to flay. 

Her. But I haue caufc to pry into this pedant. 

Me thinkes he lookesas though he was in ioucs 
Yet if thy thoughts Bianca be io humble 
To call thy wandring eieson cuery ftalc: 

Seize thee that Lilt, if once 1 finde thee ranging, 

Hortenfo will be quit with th cc by changing. Exit. 

Enter Baptist, gremio, Tranio, Katherine, Biahca t and othjrj 
attendants. 

Bap. Signior Lucentio, this is the pointed day 
That Katherine and Petruchio lliould be married. 

And yet we heare not of our fonne in Law : 

What will befaid. what mockery will it be ? 

To want the Bride-groome when the Priclt attends 
To fpeake the ceremonial! rites of marriage ? 

What faies Lucentio to thislhame ©fours? 

Kate. Nolhamebutmine: 1 mult forfooth be for ft ! 

To giue my hand oppos’d againft my heart 
Vnto a mad-brainc rudesby full of fpleene, 

V[ho woo'd in hafte, and mcanes to wed at leifure 

~ ~ ~ "■ ' i 
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I told you I , he was a ffanticke foole. 

Hiding hi* hi tter IC ^ S * n b ^ unt behauicur, 

/nd t« be noted for a merry man ; 

Hec’li wooeathoufaad.point the day of marriage, 

Make friend*, inuue, and proclaimethe banes, 

Yet neuer mcancs to wed where he hath wco’d-s 
flow mull the world point at poore Katherine t 
j, nd fay, loe , there is mad Petruchio' s wife 
If it would pleafe him come and marrie her. 

Era. Patience good Katherine and Baptifiatoo , 

Vponmy life Petruchio meanes but well. 

What euer fortune ftayes him from his word. 

Though he be blunt , I knew him palling wife. 

Though he be merry, yet withall he’s honeft. 

Kate. Would Katherine hadncucrfccn though. 

Exit weeping. 

Bap, Co girle. I cannot blame thee how to weepe, 

Forfuch aniniurie would vexe a veric Saint, 

Much morealbrew of impatient humour. 

Enter Biondello. 

Bion. Matter, matter, newes , and fuch newts as you ncuesc 
heard of, 

Bap. Is itnewandold too? how may that be? 

Bion. Why, is it not newes to heare of Petruchio' s comming? 

Bap. Ishccome? 

Bion, Why no fir ? 

Bap. What then? 

Bion. Heiscomtning,. 

Bap. When will he be heere? 

Bion. When be ttands where I am, and fees you there. 

Fra, But fay, what to thine oldc newes? 

Bion Why ‘Petruchio is comming, in a new hat and an olde 
jerkin a paire of old breeches thrice turn’d ; apaireofbeotesthac 
nuebeene candle- calcs, one buckled, another lac’d :an old rutty 
word cane out of the Towne Armory, with a broken hilt, and 
i aptlelfc; with two broken points : hishorfc bip’d with an olde 
rr | ot f°d' dc, and ftirrops of no kindred : befides polTett with the 
ganters and likctomofeituhe chine, troubled with chcLatn- 
?»ue j infefted wuh the faftiions, lull of Winders , fped with 
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vSpauina , rated with the Yellowes, part cure of the Fiues,ftatke i 
fpoyl’d with the Staggers, begnawne with the Bats, W aid i n the | 
backe, and (houlder-lhotten, neeie leg’d before and with a halte. 
chcki Bitce, and a hcadft all of fheepes leather ^which bcnigrcfitai, 
ned to keepe him trom Humbling, hath been often built, and no w 
repaired with knots : one girth fixe times peec’d , and a womans 
Crupper of velure which hath two letters for her name fairclyfet 
down in ftuds, and hcere and there pccc'd with packthreed. 

Bap. Who comes with him? 

Bio». Oh fir, his Lackey, for all the world Caparsfon’d like 
the horfc : with a linnen ftock on one leg, and a kerlcy boot.holc 
on the other, gartred with a red and blew lift ; an old hat,and the 
humor of fourty fancies prickt in’t fora feather : a inonfter.avt. 
ry tnonftcr in apparell,and not like aChriftian foot* boy, on 

Gentlemans Lacky. cn - c 

Tra. Tisfomcoldhumor pricks him tothis iafinon, yet often-. 

times he goes but tneane apparel’d. 

Bap. 1 am glad he’s come, howfoete he comes? 
jWWhy fir, he comes not. 

Bap. Didll thou not fay hecomes 2 
Bio ft. W ho, that Petrucbio came ? 

Bap. I, that Petrucbioc ame. 

Bton, No fir, l fay his horfc comes with him on ms backe. 

Bap. ’why that’s all one. 

Bihn. Nay by S. lamp , 1 hold you a penny, a horfe and a mac 
is more then one, and yet not many. 

£nter Petruchio and Grttmie* 

Pet. Come where fee thefe gallants t who’s at home? 

Bap. You are welcome fit. 

Petr. And yet I come not well. 

Bap. Andyet you halt not. 

Tra. Not fo well appartl’d as I wifh you were. 

Petr. Were it better i fliould rulh in thus : 

But where is Kate} where is is my louely bnde? 

How does my father i gentles me thinkes you froyvnc, 

And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 

As if they faw fome wondrous monument, 

Some Louunct, o r vnufuall prodigie ? ^ 
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W hy fir, you know this is your wedding day s 

Firft wire w« Tad, fearing you would net come, 

*7,1 {adder that youcomefo vnprouidcd-s 
Z doff this habit flume to your eftatc. 

An eve-fore to our folcmne feftiuall. 

Tra. And tell vs what occafion of import 
tj, r h all fo long detain’d you from your Wile, 

Aad lent you hither fovnlikc your Celle? 

petr.' Tedmu* it were to tell, and harih to bear?* 

Sufficed! 1 am come to keepe my word. 

Though in fome part irforced to digrctle. 

Which at more leifurc I will fo excufe, 

Aiyoufluli well be lac shed witball. 

But where is Kate ? I ft^y too long from her. 

The morning weares/us time wc were at Church. 

Tra. See not your Bride in thefe vnrcucrenc robes, 

Goeto my chamber, put ondothesof mine. 

TrnNot, I bciieue me, thuslle vifit her. 

Bap. But thus I truft you will not marrie her. 

Tee. @ood footheuen thus : therefore ha done with word®* 
To me (he’s married not vnto ray clothes : 

Could Irepaire what (he will wearc in me. 

Ail can changethefe poore accoutrements, 

Twerc well for Kate, and better for my fclfe. 

But what a foole am I to chat with you. 

When 1 fliould bid goodmorrow to my Bride £ 

And fcale the title with a louely kilTe. £ xif 

Tra. He hath fome meaning in his mad attire, 
Wewillperfwadehitnbeit poflible. 

To puton better ere he goto Church. 

Bap, lie after him, and lee the cuent of this. Exit . 

Tra. But fir; Louc concerncth vs to adde 
.Herfathers liking, which to bring to paffe 
As before imparted toyourwotfliip, 

I amto get a man what ere he be, a 

It skills not much, wcele fit him to our turne. 

And he (hall be Vihcentio of P if a. 

And iMkeaffurarce hcere in Padua. 

5? &K«cr fiaumes then I hauc promifed, 

" * E 'S* 
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So fhll you quietly enioy your tope. 

And marrie fweete ’Bianca withconfenc. 

Luc. Were itnettbat my fellow fchoolmaftcr 
Doth watch Bianca's ftepsfo narrowly. 1 ' 

’Twere good me-: hinkes to (kale our marriage, 

Whirhonce perform’d, let all the world fay no, 

Ilekecpe mir.cowne deipite of all the world. 

Tra. That by degrecsweemeanetolookeinto. 

And watch our vantage in thisbufmeflfe, 

Wec’l ouer- reach the graybeard Qremio, 

The narrow pryihg father c Minola i 
The quaint Mufitian, amorous Litio , 

AU for my mailers fak z Lucentio. 

Enter Cjrenno. 

Signior Cjremio , came you from the Church ? 

Gre. As willingly as ere lcame fromlchoole. 

Tra. And is the Bride and Bridegroom comming home? 

Gre. A Bridegroome fay you ? ’us a groome indeed, 

A grumling groome, and that the girle (hall finde. 

Tra . Curlier then fhe, why ’tisirnpolTible. 

g-re t Why he’s a dcuill, a deuill,avcry fiend* 

Tra. :Vvhy fire’s a deusll, a dcuill, the dcuillsdamiac. 

Gre. Tut, fire’s a Lambe, a Doue, a foole to him; 
llo tell you fir Lucent 10 ; when the Pried 
Should aske if Katherine (Iron Id be his wife, 

I , by goggs woontj quoth he, and fwore (o laud, 

That aliaroaz’o, thcPricftlctfalkhebeoke, 

And as he Hoop’d againe to take it vp. 

This mad-bram’d Bridegroome tookehim fuchacuffe. 
That down fell prieft atid bookc, and booke and Pried, 

Now take them vp quoth he if any lift. 

Tra. Whatfaidthewcnchwhen hcrofeagainc? 

<7 Yc % Trembled and (hooke for why he flamp’d and fworc 3 asif 
lire Vicar ment to cozen hinrtbut after many ceremonies done, he 
•calls for wine, a health quoth he asifhc hid been abootd carow* 
iingto his rnaresaft£railormc,quaftoffthe Mufcad<*H,and threw 
the fops all in the Sextons face: hauiug noo thcr reafonbuttbat 
his beard grew thinne antf bimgcrly, and feem’d to aske him fojp* 
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1 „i< f irirkine This done, he tooke the Bride about the neck 
j t ft her lips • ich luch a clamorous ftnackc, that at the parting 
a !fheCfeu chdideccho: and 1 feeing this, came then*, tor very 
a me and after tneel know the tout is comming ,iucha mad 
jjpc ncuer was before: harke harke I heare the mm(lrcls,play. 
Afuftcke slaves* * 



EnterTetruchio, K ate t Bianca, Horten (to, Baptifia. 

?etr . Gentlemen and friends I thanke you for your pains, 

I know you thinkc to dine with mee today, • • 

And haue prepar’d great (lore of weddingchcere. 

But lo it is, my hatte doth call mee hence. 

And therefore heerc I meanc-totakc my leaue. 

Bap. Is’tpoffibk you will away to night if 
Pet, I limit away to day before night come, 

Make it no wonder : Ifyoukrtewmy bufinelle, 

You would inrreate me rather goe then ftay :• 

Andhoneft company, I thanke you all, 

That haue beheld me giue away my fclfe 
Tothismoft patient, fweete, and vertuous wife. 

Dine with my father, drinke a health to mee, 

Fori mufthence, and farewellco you all. 

Tra. Let vs intreate y outlay till a iter dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gra. Let me intreate you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kate. Let me intreate you, 

Pet. I amcoarent. 

Kat. Are you coment to ftay ? 

Pet. I am content you (hall intreate me ft ay. 

But yet not ftay , entreate me how you can . 

Kat . Now ifyou loue me ftay, 

Tet. grttmio , my horfe, 

9 r "‘ 1 lir they be ready , the Oates haue eaten the horics. 

Kate. Nav then . 

Doe what thou canft,l will not goe to day. 

No, nor to morrow, not till i pleafi my felfe, 

Ifie doreisop n fir, tliere lies your way, 

Apumay be logging whiles your bcotes are greenc ; 

F 2- : ‘ Fot 
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For mee, Ik not be gone till I pleafe my felfe, 

Tis like you’ll proue a iolly Curly groome. 

That take it on you at the firft fo roundly. 

Pet . O Kate content thee prethee bcmot angrie, 

Kate. I will be angry , what hall thou to doc? • 

Father, be quiet, hefhallltay my leifure. 

Gre . T marriefir,now it begins to workc. 

Kat. Gentlemen, forward to the Bridall dinner, 

I fec-a woman may bcmaideafoole 
Jt Ihe had notafpirit to refill, 

pet. They (hall go forward AI<*re at thy command, 

Obey the Bride you that attend on her, 

Goc to the teaft, reueUanddomineerc, 

Carowfe full mcafurc to her maiden-head, 

Bemadde and merry, or goe hang yourfeluc.su 
But for my bonny Kate, (he mutt with me; 

Nay,lookc notbig, norftampe nor dare, nor fret, 

I will be mailer of what ts mine owns, 

Shce is my goods, my chattels, Ihe is my hoals, 

My houlhold-lluffe, my field my birue. 

My horfe, my cxe, my affc, my any thing, 

And heere Ihee Hands, touch her who euer dare. 

He bring mine a&ion on the proudeft he 
That Hops my way in Padua : Cjrumio 
Draw forth thy weapon ,wcc are befet with thceueg, 
iRelcue thy millrefle ifthou be a man : 

Feare not fweete wench, they (hall not touchrhee Kats, 

He Buckler thee againll a Million. Exeunt. ,P. Ka> 

Bap. Nay, let them goc, a couple of quiet ones. 
g-re. Went they not quickly, 1 fhauld die with laughing. 

7 ra. Of all mad matches neuer was the like, 

Luc . Mill relic, what’s your opinion ofyour filler? 

Bian. That being mad her fclfe, (lie’s madly, mated. 

Cjre. I warnnt him Petrucbio is Rated. 

Bap. Neighbours and friends, though Bride and Bridegroom 
For to fupplv theplaccsattbe table, ( wants 

¥ou know there wantsno lunckets at the feaft ; 

Lucentio you lhall fupplv the Bridegroomes place. 

And ktBffwcft take, her fitters rooms, 

‘ - tp i, 
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<r r t. Shall fweete Bianca pra&ifc how to bride it ? 

Bap She (ball Lucentio : come Gentlemen let’s goe. 

f ‘ Enter Grumio. Exeunt. 

Gru. Fie fie on all tired lades, on all mad Matters, and all foule 
*aie$: was euer man fo beaten ? was euer man foraied ? waseuer 
man fo weary ? 1 am fent before to make a fire, and they arc com- 
in „ a f tcr to warmc them : now were not 1 a litle pot, and loonc 
hot °inv very lippes might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roofeofmy mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I (houldcome by 
a fire to thaw mee , but I with blowing the fire (lull warme my 
felfe : for confidcring the weather, a taller man then I will take 
cold: Holla, hoa Curtis. 



, Sflter Curtis. 

Curt. Who is that calls!© coldly? 

Cth. A pcece of Ice: ifthou doubt it, thou maid Aide from 
fny.Jhouldcr to my heele-, with no greater a run but my head and 
tny necke. A fire good far tis. 

Cur. Ismy mailer and his wife comming Grumio > 

Gru. Oh 1 Burt is I ,and therefore fire, fire, calton no water. 
Cur. Is (he fo ho t a threw as (lie’s reported : 

Gru. She was good Curtis before this froll : but thou know’ll 
winter tames man, woman, and beafl : for it hath tam’d my olde 
mallet, and my new millris, and my felfe fellow Curtis.- 
for. Away you three inch foolc, I am no bead. \ 

gru. Am 1 but three incises ? Why thy home is a foot and fo 
long am I at the lead’ But wilt thou make a fire or (hall I com- 
plaint on thee to our miilris, whofe hand ( (he being now at 
nand) thou (halt (oonefcclc, to thy -cold comfort, for being flow 
sn thy hoc office. 

Cur. I prethee good Grumio, tell me, how goes the world? 
Gru. A cold world for tis in eutry office but chine, and there- 
fore Stc:doe thy dutie, and haue thydutie, for my Mailer and 
tniitns are almott frozen to death. 
for. There’s fire rcadie, and therefore good Grumio the nerves. 
</>«. Why lackc boy, ho boy, and as much newes as thou wilt. 
Cur. Come, you are fo full ofconicatching. 

9 ru ; Why therefore fire, fori haue caught extreme cold. | 
Where’s the Cooke, is fuppa rcadic , the boufe crim’d , rulhes 

? 3 



r 

7 he Taming e/i the Shrew. 

ftrew’d, cobwebs fwept, thcferuingmen in theirncw fiifti 0n . 
white ftocku:g$,ard euery officer his wedding garment on?R C 
the Iack« fame within, the Gils faire without, the Carpets]^ 
and euety thing in order? -7 I 

far. All ready : arid therefore I pray thee newes. 

Grh. Ftrftkuovv my horle is tired, my matter and miftris fal nc 
Oiir. far. How? 

Gru. Out of their faddlesinto thedurt, and thereby hangs t j 
tale. I 

Cur. Let's ha’t good Grumio. 
gru.- Lend thine earc. 

Cur. Heere. L 

Gru. There. 

Cur. This ’tis cofceie a taie, not to hearc a tale. * 

Gru. And therefore ’ciscal’d a fcrfible talc : and this Cufte 
was but to knockc at your care, and befeech liitning : now I begin 
Inprimis weeame downe a foule hill, my M after riding bchindc 
my Miftris. 

fatr. Both of one horfe ? 

Gru. What’s tbac to thee ? 

Cur. Why a horfe. 

gru. Tell thou the rale; but hadft thou notcroftme, thou 
fheuldft haue heard how her horfe fell, and ihevndcr her horfe” 
thou fhouldll haue heard in how rnicry a place, how flie was be. 
moil’d, how he left her with the horfe vpon her, how.hebeatt 
me bccaufe her horle Humbled, how (he waded through thedurt 
to plucke him off me : how he fwore, how flic prai’d, that neuer 
piai’d before : how I cried, how the horfes ranne away, how her t 
bridle was burft how I loft my crupper, with many thinges of 
worthy rnemorie, which no.w fha.ll die inobliuion, and thou re- 
turne vnexperiene’d to the graue. 

far. By this rcckning he more fiirew than flie. 

Gru. I, and that thou and the proudeftofyou all fliallfinde ; 
when becomes home. But what talke 1 of this ? Call forth N«r 
thaniell , lofeph, Nicholas , ‘Phillip ,W alter , Sucerfop- aud tbcrclh 
let their heads bee flickely comb’d, their blew coats brulh’d, and 
their garters of an indifferent knit, let them curtfie with their left 
lcgges,and nor prefume to touch a haire of my Matters hoife-taile 
till they kilfe their hands. Arc they allrcadie? 



JheTamingoftbe Shrew'. 

Cur- T^y? re ' , 

Cru- Call them forth. 

r Hr . Doc you hcarc ho ? you muff meete my maifter to coun- 

t-nanfemyraiftris. 

Gru. Why (he hath a face of her ownc. 

Cur. Whoknowes not that i 

Gru- Thou it feemes,that calls for company to countenance 
her 

Cur. I call them forth to credit her. 

Enter four e or fine fermnemen. 

Gru. Why fhc comes to borrow nothing of them. 

Njt. Welcome home grumio. 

Phil. How now grumio. 

1 Jof. What grumio. 

Nick. Fellow grumio. 

Nat. How now old lad. 

gru. Welcome you : how now you s what you ; fellow you j 
and thus much for greeting. Now my fpruce companions, isall 
rtadie.and all things ncate? 

Nat. All things is rcadic , how necre is our matter ? 
gre. E’neat hand, alighted by this : and therefore be not--.." 
Cockes paffion, fiience, Ihecrc my matter. 

Enter Petruchio and Kate. 

Pet. Where be thefe knaues ? what no man at doors 
To hold my ftirrop, nor to take my horfe ? 

Where ii Nathaniel l, Gregory ^Phillip. 

Allfcr. Heere, heere fir, heere fir. 

- P et . Heere fir, heere fir, heere fir, heere fir. 

/oa logger. headed and vnpollifhc groomes ; 

What? no attendants? no regard? no dude? 
ft here i$ the foolifn knauc I fent before? 

Gru. Heere fir, as foolifh as I was before. 

.k.ff** ^ oU pezant, f wain e, you horfon malt-horfe diudg 
7® * not bid thee meece me ia the Parke, 

Am bring along thefe ralcall knaues with thee ? 

A (j fa rni . 0, Nathaniels coat fir was not fully made, 
f J u ^^A.pumpcs, were all vnpinkci’th heele; 

?« no Links to colour Peters hat. 

And- 
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And IV Alters dagger was noc come from (beaching : 

There were none tine, but » Adam, Rafe, and ( j rt gprie } 

The reft were ragged, eid, and beggerly, 

Yet as they are, hecre are they come to mtete you. 

Pet. Go rafeals, go, and fetch my (upper in. Ex. s (iu 

W here is the life that late I led ? 

Where are thofe f Sic downe Kate, 

And welcome. Soud, foud, foud, foud. 

Enter feruants with /upper. 

Why when I fay ? Nay good 1‘wcete Kate be merric. 

Off with my boots, you rogues: you villames, wlicnf 
Jt was the Friar of Orders gray, 
erTshe forth walked on his way. 

Out you rogue, you pluck c my foot awrie. 

Take that, and mend the plucking of the other. 

Bemcnic Kate :Some water hcerc : what hoa. 

Enter one with water. 

Where’s my Spaniel Troilus ! Strra, get you hence, 

And bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither: 

One Kate that you mull kific, and be acquainted with. 

Where are my Siippersf (hall I haue fomc water ? 

Come Kate and wafti, and welcome heartily i 
You horfon villaine, will you let it fall / 

Kate. Patience I pray you,’twas a fault vn willing. 

Pet. A horfon beetle-headed fiap-ear’d knaue : 

Come Kate fit downe, 1 know you haue a (lomack, 

Will you giueihankeSjfwccte Kate, orelfefliall I| 

What’s this , Mutton ? 

l.Ser. I. ’[ 

Pet. Who brought it/ 

‘Peter , I. 

Pet. ’Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat 
What degges are thefc ? Where is the rafcall Cooke ? 

How durft you villaines bring it from the drefler 
And ferue k thus to me that loue it not / 

There, take it toyou.trenchers.cups , and all: 

You heedleffe iolt-heads and vnmanner’d (hues. 

What, do you grumble ? lie be with you ftraighc. 

Kate. I pray you husband be not fo difquiet, , 
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The meat was well, ifyou were fo contented. 

1 _ j te ll thee Kate, ’twas burnt and dried away, 

An/l exprelhcfly am forbid to touch it : 

For it engender* chollcr, planteth angee, 

And bctcer’twcrc that both of vs didtalt. 

Since of our fclue*, our felucs are ch®llerickc„ 

Then feede it with fuch ouer-rofted flelh : 

Be patienr, to morrow ’t (hall be mended. 

And for thisnight wc'l fall for companie. 

Come I will bring thee to thy Bridail chamber. 

Enter Seruantsfeuerally . 

Nat. Peter didfteuer fee the like. 
paer. He kills her in her owne humor. 

Grumio. Where is he/ 



Exeunt' 



Enter Curtis a Seruant, 

Cur. In her chamber, making a fermon ®f continendc to her, 
aadrailes,and fweares, and rates, that (he (poore foule ) knowes 
not which way to ftand, to lookc, to fpeakc, and fits as one new 
rifen from a dreame. Away, away, for he is comming hither , 



Enter Pe truck 10 . 

Pet. Thus haue I politickely begun my reigne, 

And ’tis my hope to end fucccflefully : 

My Faulcon now is fliarpe, and palling emptie. 

And till (hee ftoope, fihemuft not be full gorg’d, 

For then (he neuer lookes vpon her lure. 

Another way I haue to man my Haggard, 

To make her come,and know her keeperscall : 

That is, to watch her, as we watch thefc Kites , 

That baite, and bcate, and will not be obedient : 

She cate no mcateto day, nor none (hall cate. 

Laft night (he dept not, nor to night fhcfliall not : 

As with the meat,fome vndefevuedfault 
lie finde about the making ofthebed. 

And hcere lie fling the pillow, there the boulder, 

This way the Couerlet, another way the (hcctes : 
l,and amid this hurly I intend. 

That all is done in rcuerend care of her, 

And in conclufion, (he (hall watch all night, 

And if flic chance to nod, lie raile and brawle, 

q !Aiid 
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And with the clamour kcepe her ftill awake °. 

This is a way to kill a Wife with kindnelfe, 

Andthus Ilecurbe her mad and headlong humors 
He that knowes better how to tame a fhrew, 

Now let him fpeakc,’tischaritierolhew. Bxiu 

Setter Tranio and Hortenfio : 

Tra. Is’t pofhblc fnend Lifio t t hat Mittris Bianca 
Doth ancie any other but Lucentio , 

3 tell you fir. Ihe beares mefaire m hand, 

Luc. Sir to latisfie you in what 1 hmc faid. 

Standby, and nurketbc manner of his teaching. 

Gntcr Bianca. 

Hor. Now Mittrisprofic you in what you read ? 

Bian. What Matter reads you fittt.rcfoluc me that.? 

Hor. I read, that! proteflethe Art to loue. 

Bian. And may you ptouc. fir Matter of your Art. 

Luc. While you IweetedecreproueMittrclTe of ray heart. 
Hor. Quickeproccedcrs marry, now tell me I pray , 

You that durft fwcare tha. your tniftris Bianca 
Loll’d me in the world fo well as Lucentio. 

Tra. Oh defpi,ghtfull Loue. vneonftant womankind,. 

I tell thee Lijio this is wonderfall. 

Hor . Miftaki no more, J am not Lijio, 

Nor a Mufician as I feemc to bee, 

But one that fcorne to hue in this di(guife 3 
Borfuch ao ieaslcaucs a Gentleman, 

And makes a God of fuch a Cullion ; 

Know fir, that lam caii’d Hortenfio. 

Tra. Signior Hortenfio, I haue.often heard 
Of your iacire atteflion to Bianca, 

And fince mine eye§ arc witnrtfe of her lightnclTe, ( 

I will with you, if you be fo contented, 

JFoifweare Bianca, and her loue for euer-. 

Hor. See how they kiffe and coutt : Signior, Lucentio . 

Heere is my h nd, and hcere I firmly vow 
Neuer to woo her more, but do fodweare hex 
As one vnworthy all the former fauors 
That I haue fondly flatter’d-them with all, 

Tra. And hecre ] take the like vnfaincd-oatba 

~T " - — • tfca«r 
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T r to tnarrie with her, though (he would intreate, 
her, Ice how bcattly {lie doth court him. 
fi %r Would all the world but he had quite forfwoxnc 
For me', that i may furely keepe mine oath. 

1 will be married to a wealthy Window, 

Ere three day e* pafle, which hath as long leu’d me, 
l s i haue lou’d this proud difdainfull Haggard, 

Ar.d fo farewell figmor Lucentio , 

Kindnclfein women not their beauteouslockes 
Shall win my loue, and io I take my leaue, 

Inrefoiution, as 1 fwore before. 

■j ra . Miftris Bianca, blctte you with fuch grace. 

As longedi to a Louers blclfed cafe : 
play I haue tane y ou napping gentle Loue, 

And haue forfwornc you with Hortenfio. 

Bian. Tranto you ieft, but haue you bothforfvvorneme? 
Tra. Mitttis we haue. ^ 

Luc. Then we arend of Lifio. 

Tra. 1’faith hcc’l haue a luftie WidJow now, 

That (hall be woo’d, and wedded in a day. 

Bian. God giue himioy, 

Tra. 1, and hee’l tame her. 

Bianca. He layesfo ‘Tranio 

Tra. Faith he is gon vnto the taming fchoole. 

Bian. The taming fchoole : what is thei e fuch a place! 1 
T ra. I mittris, and Petruchio is the matter, 

Thattcacheih trickes ekuen and twentie long, 

To tame a fnrew, and charmo her chattering tongue. 

Snter Biondello . 

Bion, Oh Matter, matter I haue w«chtfolong, 

That I am dogge.wearie, but at laft I fpied 
An antient Angell conommg downe the hill, 

Will feme the tutne. 

Tra. What is h e Biondello i 

Bion. Mafltr, a Marcamant, or a pedant, 

1 know net what’but formall in apparell. 

In gate and countenance fureiy like a Father. 

Luc. And what of him Trams ? 

Tra. If he be credulous, andtraft my tale, 

G t 
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lie make him glad to feeme Vincentio, 

And giuc ailurancc to Baptijla tJMinola^ 

As if he weretherighi Vincentio. 

par' Take me your louc, and then let me alone. 

Enter a Pedant, 

Ped. God faue you fir. 

Tra. And you fir, you are welcome, . 

Trauailc you farre on or are you at thefarthell > 

Ped: Sir at the farchefi for a weeke or two, 

But then vp farther, and as farre as Rome, 

And fo to Tripolie, if God lend me life. 

Tra. What Countreyman i pray ? 

Ped. Of \Mantua. 

Tra . Of Mantua S\t, marrie God forbid. 

And come to P*dtta caieicfle otyour life. 

Ped. My life fir? how I pray? for that goes hard. 

Tra. ’Tis death for any one in CMantua 
To come to padua t know you not the caufe ? 

Your Ihips arc (laid at Venice, and the Duke 
For priiiatcquarrell’cwix': your Duke and him. 

Hath publifti’d and proclaim’d it openly : 

*Tis maruaile, but that you are but newly comc r 
You might hauc heard it clfe proclaim’d about. 

Ped. Alas fir, it is worfc for me then fo, 

For I haue bills for monie by exchange 
From Florence and muft heeredeliuerthem. 

Tra. W ell fir, to doe you courtefie, 

This will I doe, and this I will aduile you, 

Firfltell me, haue you euer bcencac Pifai 
Ped. I fir, in Pifa hauc I often bin, 

Pifa renowned for grauc Citizens. 

Tra. Among them know you one Vmcentto r 
Ted, 1 know him not, but I haue heard of him ; 

A Merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my father fir, and looth ro fay, 

In count’mnce fomewhat dothrcfcmble you. 

Sion. As much as an apple doth an oyfler, and all one, 
Tra. Tofauc your life in this cxrieraitic, 

This fauor will 1 doe you for his fake, 
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. , finite it not the wortt of all your fortunes. 

That you arc like to Sir Vincent to. 

l b ‘ !L e a nd credit (hall you vndertake , 

And in my hcefe y ou m be friendly lodg’d, 

1 nflke that you take vpon you as you fhould , 

Youvndcrrtand me fir : fo fhallyou flay 
Till you haue done your bufineffe m the Citie : 
if this be court’fie fir, accept of it. 

ped. Oh fir Idee, and will reputeyou euer 
The patron of my life and libertie. 

Tra. Then goe withme,to make the nutter good. 

This by the way I let you vndcrftand , 

My father is heere look’d foreuerie day, 

TopalTc ailurancc of a dowre in marriage 

'Twist me, and one Baptiflas daughter hceres 

In all thefe circutnftances lie inftru& you, t 

Goe witli me to cloath you as becomes you. Exeunt.' 




£nter Katherina and Cjrumio. 

Gru. No, noforfooth Jdarenotfor my life. 

Kat. The more my wrong, the more his fpitc appeares. 
What, did he mar rie me to famifh me i 
Beggers that com e vnto my fathers doore, 

Vpon intreatiehaue a prclent almcs, 

If pot, elfewhcre they mecce with charitie t 
But I , who neuer knew how to intreate. 

Nor neuer needed that 1 fhould intreate. 

Am ftaru’d fornicate , giddiefor lacke offlcepe : 
Withoathes kept waking, and with brawling fed, 

And that which fpights me more then all thefe want*, 

He docs it vnder name of pcrfcftlouc: 

As who (hould fay if I fhould ficepe or eate , 

’Twcrc deadly fickneflc,or elfe prefentdeath. 

Jprethec goe , and get me fame repail, 

© 3 
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I care not what, fo it be wholfome foods, 

Gru. What fay you to a Neats foots? 

Kate.' Tis palling good, I prethee let me haue it« 

Gru. I fears it is too chollericke a meats, 

How fay you to a fat Trips finely broyl’d ? 

Kate . I like it well, good Grumio fetch it me, 

Gru. I cannot tell, I fears ’tis choller icke. 

What fay you to a psecc of Beefs and Muftard? 

Kate . A diftuhac 1 do loue to feede vpon. 

Gru, I but the Muftard is too hot a little. 

Kate. Why then the Beefc, and lec the Muftard reft, 

Gru. Nay then I will not, you ftiall haucthc Muftard 
Or clfe you get no Bcefe of Grumio. 

Kate. Then bother one, er any thing thou wilt. 
gru. Why then the Muftard withoutthe beefe, 

Kate. Go get thee gone, .thou falle deluding flaue, 

Beats him, 

That feed'll me with theverie name of meate* * 

Sorrow on thee, and allthepackeof you 
That triumph thus vpon my mifcric : 

Go get thee gone 1 fay. 

Enter c Petrucbio, and Hor ten/to with meats. 

'Petr. How fares my Kate, what fwceting all a-mort l 
Her. Miftris, what cheere ? 

Kate Faithascoldascanbe. 

Pet. Pluckevpthy fpirits,lookccheerefullyvponme. 
Heerc Loue, thou fccft how diligent I am, 

To drefle thy meate my lelfc, and bring it thee. 

1 am fure fweet Kate, this kindneffe merits thankes. 

What, not a word i Nay then thou lou’ft it not: 

And all my paines it f rted to no proofe. 

Heere take away this dilh. 

Kate. I pray you letit ftand, 

'Pet. The pooreft letuicc is repaide with thankee, 

And fo ftiall mine before you touch the meate. 

Kate, Ichankcyou fir. 

Her. Signior Petruchio, fie you are to blame : 

Come Miftris Kate, lie bcare you companie. 

Petr. Eaccitvp all //«r<?»jfc,ifthouloueftn3ce: , 
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Mach good do it vnto thy gentle heart : 
fax cate apace 5 and now my honie Loue, 

Will we returnc vnto thy Fathers houfe, 

And rcuell it as braucly as the bell:, 

With (ilken coat* and caps, and golden Rings, 

With ruffes and Cuffes, and Fardingales, and t hinges* 
With Scaifes. andfannes, and double change ol brau’ry. 
With Amber Bracelets, Beads, and all this knau’ry. 

What haft thou din’d /The Tailor rtayes thy lcalurc’ 
jo deckc thy bodie with his ruffing treafure. 

Enter Tailor. 

Come Tailor, let vs fee thefe ornaments 
Enter Habcrdafher 

Lav forth the Go wnc. W hat nc wes with you fir ? 

Fd. Heereis the cap your Worllup did befpeakc, 

Tet. Why this was moulded on a porrenger, 

A Veluetdiih .• Fie^ fie, 'cis lewd and filthy, 

Why ’tis a cockle or a wallnuc-fhell, 

A knack, a toy, a tncke, a babies cap : 

Away wirh it come let me haue a bigger." 

Kate. Ik haue no bigger, this doth fit the time. 

And Geirkwomen-wearc fuch caps asthele. 

Pet. When you are gentle, you ftiall haue one too^ 

And nor till then. 

Hor. That will not be in haft. 

Kate. Why fir I trull I may haue leauc to fpeake^ 
Andfpeake I will. I am nochilde, no babe,. 

Your be ters haueindur’dme fay my rninde 
AiidifyouC iimot, belt you (top your eares. 

My tongue will tell the anger of my heart, 

Ot elfemy heart concealing it will bteake. 

And ra:hcr theme Hull 1 will be free, 

Suen to he vctermoftas.I pleafcin words. 

Pet. Wh thou laiefttrue.it is a pilrne cap, 

Acullard coffen a bauble, a filken pie, . 

I loue thee well in that ihou lik’tl it not. 

A ate. Loue me, or loue me not, 1 1 ke thecap, 

And it 1 will haue, or 1 will haue none. 

Pet. Thy go wne vvuy 1 : come Tailor let vs f® i% 
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Oh mercie God, what masking fluffc ishecre ? 

Whats this? a fleeuc? 'cis like a demi-cannon, 

What, vp and downe earn'd like an appleTart ? 

Heersfnip, and nip, and cut, and flilh and flalh, 

Like to a Cenfor in a barbers (hoppe : 

Why what a dcuilsname a Tailor cal’ft thou this ? 

Htr. I lee (heeshke to hauc neither cap nor gowne. 

Tai. You bid me make it ordcrlic and well. 

According to the falhion, and the time, 

pet. Marrie and did : but if you beremembred, 

I did not bid you marre it to the time. 

Goc hop me ouer cuery kennell home. 

For you (hall hop without my cuftomefir : 
lie none of it ; hence, make your beft of it. 

Kate. I neuerfaw a better fafhion’d gownc, 

Morequeint, more pleafing, nor more commendable : 

Belike you meane to make a puppet of me. 

Tet. Why true, he meanesto make a puppet of thee, 
tail. S he faies your Worlhip mcanes to make a puppet of her. 
Pet. Oh monftrous arrogance : 

Thou lyeft, thou thred, thou thimble. 

Thou yard three quarters, halfc yard, quarter, mile. 

Thou Flea, thou Nit, thou wintcrcrickct thou : 

Brau’d in mine owne houlc with a skeinc of thred: 

Away thou Raggc,thouquantitie, thou remnant, 

Or I (hall fo bc-mete thee withthy yard, 

As thou (halt thinks on prating whil’ft thou liu’ft s 
I tell thee T, that thou haft marr’d her gowne. 

Tail. Your worlhip is deceiu’d, the gowne is made 
luft as my matter had direction : 
i jrutnto gaucorder how it fliould be done. 

Cjrn. I gaue him no order, I gaue him the ftuffc. 

Tail. But how did you defire it fhould be made ? 

CjrH. Marrie Gr with needle and thred. 

Tail. But did you not requeft to hauc it cut ? 

Gru. Thou haft fac’d many things. 

Tail. Ihaue. . 

Gru. Face not mec s thou haft brau’d many men , .. 

me ; I will neither bee fac’d nor brau’d, I fay vnto thee , 
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Rafter cut out the gowne, but I did not bid him cut it to pecces j 
Er r5° U Why , heere is the note of the fafhion to teftifie. 

cpif Read it. . . , . 

Gru. The note lies in’s throate if he fay 1 faid fo. 

Tail, lnprimisa loofe bodied gowne. 

Gru . Mailer , ifeucrl faid loefe-bodied gowne, low mem 
the Skirts of it , and beate me to death with a bottomc of browns 



Ud": I faid a gowne. 

« pet . Proceede. 

Tail. With a (hull com part cape. 

Gru. I confelTethe cape. 

Tail. With a trunkc fleeuc. 

Gru, I confelT? two fleeues. 

Tail. The flecuescurioufly cut. 

Pet . I there's the villainie* 

Gru. Error i’ch bill fir, error i’th bill? I commanded the ficetiee 
fliould be cut out, and fow’dvp againe, and that lie proue vpon 
thee, though thy title finger be arraedin a thimble. 

Tail. This is true that I fay , and l had thee in place whe^ 
thou (houldd know it. 

Gru. I am for thee ftraighr.takc thou the bill, giuc me thy 
tneace-yard, and (pare not me. 

Her. God-a-mcrcy Cjrumio , then he (hall hauc no oddes. 

Pet. Well fir in breefe the gowne is not for me. 

You are i’th right fir, ’tis for my miftris. 

Pet. Go takeit vp vnto thy matters vfe. 

gru. Villaine, notforthy life : Take vp my Miftrcfle gowne 
for thy matters vfe. 

Pet. Why fir what’s your conceit in that ? 

Gre. Oh fir , the cone it is deeper then you thinke for • 

Take vp my Miftris gowne to his matters vfe. 

Oh fie, fie, fie. 
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Pet. Hortenjlo, fay thou wilt fee the Tailor paide. 

Go take it hence, be gone, and fay no more. 

Her, Tailor, Ucpay thee for thy gowne to morrow, 
iakeno vnkindnetTeof his hattie words : 

Away I fay , commend me to thy matter. Sxit Tail. 

Pet. Well come my Kate 9 wc will vnto your fathers, 

f£ Eue® 
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Sutnin thefe hi neftmeanc habiliments: 

Ourpurfes (hall be proud our garments poorer 
For ’tistlie rniude that makes the bodic rich. 

And as the Sunnc bre^kes through the darked clouds, 
Sohoftor pcereth in rhe mewed habit. 

What is the lay more precious then the Larke/ 

Eecau/e his feathers are mote beautiful!* 

Or is the Adder better then the- Etle* 

Becaufe his paint edSkin contents the eye. 

Oh no Kate : neither art thou the w#rfe 
For tins poore furniture and meane array. 

If thou accoinrcdft it (liame, lay it on roe. 

And theicfote frolikc. we will hence forthwith. 

To ft all and fpert vs at thy fathers houlc, 

Gocall my rcenjardict vsdraighttohim. 

And bring our horfes vntoLong lane end, 

There will wc mount, and t ha her walke on foote,. 

Let’s fee, 1 thmke ’cis now fomefeuen aclocke. 

And well wc-may come there by dinner time, 

Kate. 1 dare allure you lir, ’tis almoft two, 

And ’twill be fupper time ere you come there. 

Pet. Itfhaifbe leuenere 1 go to horfe : 

Looke what 1 fpeake, or do, or thinkc to doe, 

¥©u are dill eroding it, firs let *c alone, 

3 willnotgoe todsy,andereldoc 3 
|t (hall be what a clock! fay it is. 

Hor. Why fo this Gallant will command thefunne.- 

SnterTranio ,andthe Pedant dreft like Vincent io, 

Tra. Sirs, this is the houfe, plcafeit you that I call. 
Ted. 1 what clfe.andbutl be dcceiucd, 

Signior Eaptifla may remembernie 
iNecre twem i . ycares a goein Genoa, 

Tra. Where w ee were Lodgers, at the Pegaftts,. , 

'Tis well, and hold your ownc in any cafe 
With luch auderitie as lengeth to a father. 

Enter Biondello , 

Ted. 1 warramyou ; but fir here comes your boy. 
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Mow doe vour dutie chroughlie I aduife you: 

Imagine ’{were the righ Vincentuu 

Rion Tut, fe are not me. 

Tra ‘ But had thou done thy errand to Baptifia. 

Bioii I told him that your father was at Venice , 

And that you look’t for him this day in Padua. 

Tra Th’art a tall fellow, hold chee that to drinkc, 

Metre conics Baptifia: fet your countenance fir. 

Enter E apt ip and Lucentio : Pedant hooted • . 
and bare headed* 

Tra. Signior Sap tip. you arc happilie met : 

Sir, this is the Gentleman I told you of, 

I pray you dand good father to me now, 

Giue me Bianca for my Patrimony. . 

‘Ped. Soft fon : fir by your lcaue, hamngcome to Taam 
To gather in foihc debts , my fon Lucentio 

Made roc acquainted with a waighue caufe 

Of loue bcteweenc your daughter and himfelfe s 
And for the good report I hearc of you, 

And for the loue he bearcth to your daughter, 

And thee to him : to day him not too long, 

I am content in a good fathers care. 

To haoe him matcht, and if you pleafe to like 
Noworfe then I vpon fomc agreement 
Melhall youfindc readie and willing 
With one conientto haue her fo beftowed : 

For curious I cannot be with you 
Signior B apt ifta, of whom I heare fo well. 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what 1 haue to fay, 

Yourplainnetfe and your (hortneffe pleafe roe well 
Right true it is your fon Lucentio here • 

Dothlcucmy daughter, and foe leuethhim 
Or both diflembledecpcly their affeftionss 
Andthcreforcifyou fay no more then this. 

That like a father you will dealc with him, 

AfldpalTe my daughter a fuflicient dower, 

~ H % ^ The 
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The match is made and all is done, 

Ycur fonne (hall hauc my daughter with confcnt. 

Tra. I thanke you fir, where then doe you know beft 
We be aflfied and l'uch alTurance t*ne. 

As (hall with either parts agreement Hand. 

Bap. Not in my houfe Lucentio for you know 
Pitchers haus cares, and I hauc manic feruants, 

Befides old Gremio is harkningftill. 

And happilic we may be interrupted. 

Tra, Then at my lodging, andit like you. 

There doth my father lie; and there this night 
Week palTe thcbufineflcpriuately and well: 

Send for your daughter by your feruant here. 

My boy (hall fetch the Scriuencr prefentlie, 

The word is thisthat at fo (lender warning, 

You are like to haue a thin and (lender pittance; 

Bap, It likes me well 

Cambio hie you home and bid Bianca make her rcadie ftraight; 
And if you willtellwhathaihhapncd, 

Lucentios father is arriued in Padua, 

And how file’s like to be Lucenties wife. 

Biond. I pray the Gods (he may with ail my heart. 

Exit* 

Tran. Dallie not with the Gods, but get thee gone. 

Enter Teter. 

Signior Baptifta (hall I lead© the way. 

Welcome one mclTc is like to be your ebeerc, 

Gome fir we will better it in Pi/a. 

Bap, I follow you. _ ^ Exeunt. 

Enter Lucentio and B tondelle. 

Bion. Cambio. 

Luc. What full thou Biondello. 

\ Biond , You few my Mafter winke md laugh vpon you? 

Luc. Biondello, what ©f that ? 

Biond. Faith nothing : but has left me here bchinde to expound 
the meaning or moriall of his fignes and tokens, 

Luc, I pray thee moralize them. 

Biond. Then thus : Baptifia is fafe talking with the dcceiuing 
Father of a deceitfull fonne. 
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And what of him ? 

$lU His daughter is to be brought by you to the Cupper. 

l Bien. nVoUPrieft at Saint Lukes Church is at your cont- 
end at all houres. 
r , (C And what of all this. 

, Bto l I cannot tell,expeft they are bufied about a counter- 
feit flllurance: take you aflurance of her, C'umpreuile^o ad Imprc- 
■ttidum folem, to th’ Church take the Prieft, Clarke, and (ome 
Efficient honeft witneffes: 

If ibis beenoc thatyeu looke for, I haue no more to lay, 

Em bid Bianca farewell for euer and a day. 

Lhc. Hear’ftthoU Biondello. 

Biend. 1 cannot tarrie s I knew a wench married in an aiter- 
noone as (he went to the Garden for Parfcley to fiuffc a Rabit.aud 
fo may you fir sand fo adew fir, my Maflcrhath appointed me to 
goctoSaintZ^r to bid the Prieft bereadie to comeagamftyou 
come with your appendix. 

Luc. I may and will, if (hebe fo contented ; 

Shewillbe pleasd,thcn wherefore fhould I doubt s 
Hap what hap may, Ileroundly go about her : 

It (hall go hard if Cambio go without her. £ r,f * 

Enter Tetruchio Kate Horten/io. 

Petr, Come on a Gods name, once more towards ourfathersr 
Good Lord how bright and goodly (bines the Moone. 

Kate. The Moonc,the Sunne: it is not Moone-light now. 
r Put. I fay it is the Moone that (hines lo bright. 

Kate. I know it is the Sunnc that (bine, fo bright. 

Pet. Now by my mothers fonne, and that’s my feife. 

It (hall be moone,or fiarre,or what 1 lift, 

Orereliourney to your Fathers houfe: 

Gat on, and f etch our horlcsbacke again* 

Suer more croft and croft, noth ing but croft, 

Hort. Say ashefaics,orwefhall ncuergoe 
Kate Forward I pray, fince wc haue come fo fats? 

And be it moone, or bun nr, cr what you plcafc: 

And if you plcafc to call it a rulh Candle ; 

Henceforth j, vovve it (hall be io for me, 

JH.j ' ' 
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Petr. Ifay itisthcMoonc. 

XMe.l know it is the Moone. 

Petr. N.iy then you lye : it is trie b'eiled Sunne. 

Kate. Then Gad be blcft, it is the blcllcd fun. 

But funne it is not, when you fay it it not. 

And the Mooncchangeseuen asyourimndc: 

What you will haue renam’d, euen that it is, 

Andfo it (hall be fo for Katherine* 

'Mort. Pctrnchio, goe thy wayes, the field is won. 

Petr. Well, forward, forward thus the boyvie fiiould run, 
And not vnluckilyagamltrhe Bias; 

But fofc : Company is conuning here. 

Siiter Vincent fa. 

Good morrow gentle Miftris, where away : 

Tell mcel wcete Kate, and tell me truely too, 

Haft thou beheld a fre (her Gentlewoman: 

Such war rc of whirc and red wtthin her checkes .* 

What ftarrs do fpangle heauen with fuchbcautie, w 

As thofe two eyes become thathcauenlyface? 

Fairc louely Maide, once more good day to thee : 

Sweete Kate embrace her for her beauties lake , 

Hort. A will make the man mad to make the womltt of him, 
Kate. Yong budding Virgin, faire, and frefti, andfwecce, 
Whetheraway, or whether isthyaboade/ . 

Happy the parents of fo faire a childe j 
Happier the man whomfaucurableftari 
Alots thee for his louely bedfellow. 

c Petr. W hy how now Kate , I hope thou art not mad, 
Thisis a man old, wrinckled, faded, withered, 

And not a Maiden, as thou faift he is. 

Kate. Pardon old father my miftaking eyes, 

That haue bin fo bedazled with the funne, 

That euery thing I look on feemeth greene : 

Now I perceiue thou arc a reuerent Father: 

Pardon I pray thee for my mad miftaking, 

Petr. Do good old grandfire, and with all make kilo w& 
Which way thou trauellcft if along with vs, 

Wee fhall be ioyfull of thycompany ; 
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Tin. Faire Sir, and you my merry Miftris, 

That with y our ftrangc encounter much ainaldcme: 

V lv ii call’d Vincent to, my dwelling Pifa, 

And bound I am to Padua, there to uifite 
A fonne of mine, which long I haue not feene, 
fetr. What is his name? 
yittc. Lucent ie Gentle fir. 
l> etr . Happily met the happier for thy tonne : 

And now by Law, as well as reuerent age, 

1 may intitle thee my louing Father, 
jhc filler to my wife, this Gentlewoman, 

Thy Sonne by this hath married: wonder net, 

Nor be not grieued, Ihe is of good efteemc, 

Herdowric wealchie,and of worthie birch; 

Befidc,fo qualified, as may be feeme 
TheSpoufe of any noble Gentlewoman : • 
let xat imbrace with old Vincent to. 

And wander we to fee thy honeft tonne/ 

Who will of thy arriuall be f ull iovous 1 . 

Vine., But isthis true, or is it elfe your plcafure, 

Like pkafant fraiiailemo breaker ieft 
Vpon the companie you ouertake ? 

Hort. I doaffurc tlieefatlicr foxtis. 

Petr. Gome goe along and fee the truth hereof, 

Porour toft merriment hath made thee iealous. - Exeunt, 

Her. Well Petruchio,thk hasput mein heart; 

Hsne to my -Window, and if fhe froward, 

Then haft thou saught Hortenfo to be vntoward. Sdtit 

Enter Bionddlo, Lucentto and Bianca, Gretnto 

is out before. 

Biond. Softly and fwi% fir. forthePrieft is ready, 

Lhc . I flic Biondello* but they naay chance -touc-cdc thee ftt 
home therefore leauc vs. Exit. 

Biend, Nay faith’ 1 le feethe Church a yeur backe. 

And then come backc to my miftris asfooneasl can. 
grc. I maruaile (fambio comes not all this while. 



Enter Petruckio , Kate , Vincent fa, (frum*? 
With attendants* - ■ 
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Petr. Sir hetcs the doore,tbisis Lucentioshoufc, 

My Fathers bcares more toward the Market-place, 

Thither muft I andheerel lcaueyoufir. 

Vies. You lliall notchoofe buc drinke before you g* f 
I thinke I fliall command your wclcemehcrc; * 

And by all likelihood fome chcere mowatd. Knock 

Gran. They’re bulk wi bin, you were beft knockc lowdw. 
Pedant lookes out ej the window. 

Fed » What's he that knockes as he would beate downs tk 
gate? “ 

Vin. IsSignior Lucentio within hr? 

Fed. He's within fir, but not to be fpoken withal). 

Vine. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or two tt 
make merrie withall. 



Fed . Keepe your hundred pounds to yourfelfc, he fhall neede 
none fo long as I Hue. 

Petr. Nay, I told you your fonne was belouedinZW*4:doe 
you hcarc fir, to leauc friuolous circumstances,! pray you tellSig. 
nior Lucent io tha t his Father is comefrora P^andishcereatth* 
doore to Ipeake with him. 

Ped. Thou lieft his Father is come from Padua, and here look, 
iag out of the window. 

Vin. Art thou his Father? 

Fed. 1 fir, fo his mother fay es if i may beleeue her. 

Petr. Why how now Gentleman: why this is flat knauerie 
to take vpon youan other mans name. 

Pc da. Lay hands on the viilaine,Ibelecueameanc$to cozen 
fome bodieinthis tick vndermy countenance. 

Enter Eionddlo. 

Ei»n. I haue feene them in the Church together, God fend 
them good fli pping : but wfc* isheere Pmine old Mailer Vincenm 
now we arc vndone and brought to nothing. 

Vin. Come hichcrcrackhempe. 

Bion± I hope I may choofcSir. 

Vin. Come hither you rogue, what haue you forgot met? 

Biond. Forgot you, no fir: I could not forget you, fori ncuct 
faw you before in all my life. 

Ptnc. What, you notorius villainc, didft thou ncuer fee thy 
Mathis father, Vincmio) 



Bit* 
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Bion. What my werfhipfull old mailer ? yes inarrie fir fee 
where he lookes out ofthe wi ndo w. 

} r in. Iftfo indeede. He beates Bhndello. 

Bion. Helpe, helpe, helpe, here’s a mad man will murder me. 

fedan. Hdp, fonne, helpe Signior Baptifia, 

<?ft. Prcthcc Hate let’s (land afidc and fee the end of this 

comrouerfis. 

Enter Pedant with feruants,Baptifta, Tranio. 

Em. Sir what arc you that offer to bcare my feruaat ? 

Vine. What am l tirinay what arc you fir : oh immortall Cods- 
oh fins yillauie , a fiiken doubled, oveluethofe,afcarletdoak 
and a c >patainc hat : oh l am vndone, I am vndone: while 1 plaie 
the good husband at home, my tonne and my feruantfpead all 

atthevniucrlitic. 

Era. How now what's the matter ? 

Bapt. What is the man lunaticke? 

Era. Sir, you feeme afober ancient Gentleman by your habit 
butyour words fhew you amad man : why fir, what ccrncs it you, 
if I wearePearic and gold: I thanke roygood father,! am able 
tomaintainc it. 

Vin. Thy father : oh villainc, he is a Saile- maker-in Bergamo. 

Bap. You Miflake fir, you millakc fir , praie what do you think 
ishis name? 

Vin. His name, as if I knew not his name: I haue brought 
him vp eurr fince he was three yeeresold,and his name is Trams 0 

Ped. Awaie.away mad allc, his name is Lucentio, and he is 
mine ondie fonne and heire to the lands of me figoior Vincents*. 

Vin. Lucentio , oh he hath murdred his Mailer ; 1 ay hold on 
him I charge you inthe Dukes name:oluay fonne, my fonne: 
tell me thou villainc, where ig my fonne Lucentio ? 

Tra . Call foi th an olficer : Carrie thismad knauc to the lailc: 
^att jBaptifia, I charge you fee that be be forth ccmming. 

Vine. Carrie meetu tire lailc? 

</Vc. Staie officer, he Ihallnot goto prifon. 

Bap. Talkc not fignier Gremio : I fay he lha 11 goe to prifon. 

Qre. Take heede fignior Baptifia, ldlyou bccenicatcht in 
thisbufinefle : I dare fweare this is the right Vincent it. 

Ped. Sweated thoudar ’St, 

I 
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Naie,I darenotfwcareit. 

Tran. Then thou were belt fay that I am not Lucent™. 

gre. Yes I know thee to be figmor Lucent to. 

Bap. Away with the dotard, to the laile witli him. 

Enter Bior.dello, Lucent™ and Bianca 
Vin. Thus Grangers may be haild and abufd: oh monttrous V il. 
laine. 

Bion. Oh we are fpoil’d,and yonder he is,dcmc him, foil'weaie 
him, orelfewee arcallvndonc. 

Exit Bionde/lo, Tranio and Pedant as fafi as may be. 

Luc. Pardon fweete fa. her. Kneele, 

Vin, Liues my fweete Tonne ? 

Bian. Pardon deere father. 

Bap. How liafi thou offended, where is Lucentio? 

Luc. He era’s Lucentio . righdonne to the right Vincent™. 
That hiue by marriage made thy daughter mine. 

While counterfeit fuppofes bleer’d thme einc. 

Gre. H cere’s packing with a witnetfc to decciue vs all 0 

Vin. Where is that damned villaine Tranio, 

That fac’d and brauedme in this matterfo ? 

Bap . Why , tell me is not this my Cambio ? 

Bran. Cambio is chang’d into Lucentio. 

Luc. Loue wrought tbefe miracles. Biancas lous 
Made roe exchange my Hare with Tran to. 

While he did beare my countenance in the Towne, 

%And happilie 1 bauearrmedat fhelalt 
Vino the wifhedbauen of my bhfle : 

What Tramo did, my felfe cirforft hhn to; 

Then pardon him fweete Father for my fake. 

Vin. Ik flit the villaine* nofe that would liauefenc me to the 
laile. 

Bap. But doe you hearefir, haue you married my daughter 
without asking my good will .? 

Vtn. Feare not Baptifia , wee wifi content you, go to : 
but 1 will in to be reueng’d for this villanie. Exit. 

Bap. And I tu found the depth of this kaasterie. Exit. 

Luc. Looks sot pale Bietnta, thy father will not frown e. 

Sxctifih 

Qrel My cake as dougb ( but 11c an among the reft. 
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n ,r ftfhopc ofall,but my fhare of the feaft. 

^\ate. Husband let follow to fee the end of thisadoc. 
n>ttr. Firft kilTc me Kate , and wee will, 

Tate. What in themidftofche ftreece ? 

Petr! What tic thou afnam’d of me? 

Kate. No fir, God forbid, but alham’d to kiflfe. 

(par Why then let’s home againe: Come Sirralet’s away, 
Kate. Nay, 1 Voill giue thee a kifle, now pray Loae ftay. 
yetr. Is not this well? come my fweete Kate. - 
Better once then neuer,forn«ucr too late. Exeunt. 




Mus Quintus. 



getter Bapttfia, Vincent to , gremio, the Pedant, Lucentio } a*d 
Bianca , Tranio , Btondello grumio ,and widdow ; 

The feruingmen with Tranio bringing 
jjggp in a Banquet. 

Luc. Atlaft, though long, our iarring notesagree, 

And time it is when raging warre is come, 

Tofmile at feapes and perils oucrblowne ; 

My faire Bianca bid my f ather welcome. 

While I with felfe i arac kindnefle welcome thinC: 

' Brother Petruchio, fitter Katerina, 

And thou Hortenfio wn h thy louing Wtddow : 

Fcafl with the bctt,aud welcome to my houfc. 

My banket isto dole our ftomakes vp 

After our great good chcerc : pray you fit downe. 

For now wee fit to chat as well as cate. 

Petr, Nothing but fit and fit, and eatc and cate. 

Bap, Tadua affeprds his kindnefle fonne Petruchio. 

Pdr. Padua affords nothing but what is kindc. 

Hor. For both our fakes I would that word were true, 

Tct, Now tor my life Hot tenfoienti his Widow* 

Wtd. Thenneuirtruft me if I be affcard. 

'Pur, Youare very laifibU; ana yet you italic my fence : 

X z * 
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T re tan c Hor ten tie i s at card ol you. 

Wid. He that is giddie think cs the world turns round; 
Tftr, Roundly replied < 

Kate. Miftrishow meaae you that? 

Wid. Thus I ccneeiuc by him. 

Petr. CoHCciues by me, how likes Hertenf !* that i* 

Hor. My Widdowfay*s,thus!he concciucs her talc. 

Petr. Vcrie well mended : kilfc him for that good Widdow 
Kate. Hethat is giddie chinkesthe world euri'cs round, 

J pray you tell me what you meas e by toar. 

ivid. Your husband being troubled with aflirew, 
Meafures my husbands Ibrrow,- by hisvvoe s . 

And now you know my meaning, 

Kate. A vcrie meanc meaning. 
yyid. Right. 1 me nc you. 

K-at. And I am tueane indeed, rcfpcfiing you. 

Petr. To her Kate, 
liar. To her JVtadove . 

Petr. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down. 
Her. That’s tny office 

Petr. Spoke like as Officer: hi eo tltee Lid. 

‘Dr takes to Hortenjtc, 

Bap. Hdw likes Grymie thelecjmtkewittcd folkcs? 

Qre. Beieeue me fir, they But together well, 
titan, tlead, and But an haftie witted bodie, . 

Wouldfay your Head and But were head and home,' 

Vin. I Miftris Bride, Hath that awakened you ? 

Bian. I, but ror frighted me, therefore lie fl cepe agamc, 
Petr. Nay that you ibaj lnocfincc you haue begun: 
Haue at you for a better left or too. 

Bian. Am I ycur Bird, 1 meanc to foifit my bufti. 

And thenpurfuc me as you draw my Bow- 
You arc welcome all. Exit Bianca* 

Petr. She harb preuented me,h«cfignior Tramo , 

This bud vou aim’d at, though you hit her not, 

Therfbre a health to al! that (not and mift. 

Tri. Oh fir, Latent to ftipc me.likc his Gray-hound/ 

W hich runs himfelfc and catches for his M after. 

Petr, h good fwiftfunile, buci'omechjng curriCh. , 
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- „ »Tis well Gr that you hunted for your Cclfet 
T hought your Deere dees hold youatabaye. 

;T J n Oh oh Pretticbio , T. ranio hits you now. 

I thanke thee fer that gird good Trante. 

f. ConfetTe.confefl'c, hath be not hitycu here 

pf' A has slide gald roe 1 confetfe : 
i„d asthe left did glauncc away from me, 
friuen to one it maim’d you too out right. 

L. Now in good fadne lie fonne Vetrucbt *, 
r rbinke thou halt the veneft ftirew of all. 

U *T ( rr. Well 1 fay no : andthereforefir, affurancc. 
Let’s each one fend vnto bis wife, 

And he whofe wife is moft obedient 
To come at firft when he doth lend for her. 

Shall win the wagerwhich we will propole- 
Hort. Content what’s the wager .? 

Luc. Twcnticcrownes. 

Petr. Twcnticcrownes. 
lie venture fo much of my H awke or Houncy 
But twentic times fo much vpon my W«®. 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Her. Content. 

'Petr. A match ’tisdonc; 

Hor. Who (hall begin? 

Luc. That will h 



Luc. 1 hat win i. 

Goe B iondeiloy bidyont Miftris come to me, ; ^ 

Bit. I goe. 

Bap. Sonne 1 1 c b e you halfe, B ianca comes. 

Zac. lie haue no halucs ; lie beare it all my Iclic. 

Enter Biondello. 

How now, what newes ? 

Biox. Sir, my Miftris fends you word 
That flic isbufie.and fhec cannot come. . f . 

Petr. How ? (he’sbufic and fhee cannot come : is that an am were? 



(jre. 1, and a kinde cne too ; 

Praie Gcd hr your wife lend you not a Wolfe- 
Petr. I hope better. 

Her. Si, ra Biondello. goe and intreatc my wife to come to mec 
forthwith. . : Exit, B ton. 







Pet* 
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Pet. Oh ho intreate her, nay then flie mull needescomel 
Her. I am alfrai .1 fir, doc what you can 
Enter Biondello. 

Yours will not beintreatcd : N 3W where’s my wife ? 

Bion. She fayes you haue fome goodly left in hand, 

She will not come : (he'bids you com.e to her. 

‘Petr. W orlc and worfe (he will not come; 

Oh vild ( imoilerable, not robe indur’d : 

Sirra Grumio , goe to your Miftris, 

Say I command her come to me. » . 

Her, I know her aui were. 

Pet. What? 

Her. She will not. 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katerina. 

Bap. Now by my hollidam here comes Katerina . 

Kat, W hat is your will tir, that you fend for me ? 

Petr. Where is your fifter, and Hortenfits wife ! 

Kate. They fit conferring by the Parlerfire. 

Petr. Goe fetch them hither, if they denie tocome, 

Swinge methem foundly forth vnto their husbands : 

Away I fay, and bring them hither ftraight. 

Lhc. Here is a wonder, ifyoutalkeofa wonder. 

Her . And lo it is : I wonder what it beads. 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads. and loue, and quiet life. 

An awfull rule, and right fupremacie : 

And to befbort, what not, that’s fweetc and happie. 

Bap. Now faire befall thee good Petrnchit ; 

The wager thou haft won, and I vv ill adde 
Vnto their Ioffes twemie thoufand crowncs. 

Another dowrie to another daughter. 

For fheis changed as fhe had neuer bin. 

Petr. Nay, Twill win my wager better yet, 

And fhew more figne of her obedience, 

Her new built rertuc and obedience. 

„ Enter Kate, B ianca , and Widdove. 

Sec where fhe comes, and brings your froward Wittes 
.\sprifqners to her womanlie perfyvafion : 

' * Kat (fiat 
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Y uterine, that Cap of yours becomes you not, 

Cffwiththatbablc, threw itvndcrfoote 
iVid. Lord let me neuer haue a cauic to Ugh, 

Till I be brought to luch a fillic palTe, 

Bian. Fic what a foolilh dutie call you this ? 
hue. I won Id your dutie were as f oolhh too : 

The wildome of your dutie faire Bianca , 

Hathcoft me fiue hundred crowncs fincefupper time, 

Pian The more foolcyou for laying on my dutie. 

Pet. Katherine l charge thee tell thefe hcad-ftrong women, 
-hat dutie they doc owe their Lords and husbands. 
md. Come, come, your mocking : wc will haue no telling. 
feu Come on 1 fay, and firft begin with her, 

Wid. She (hall not. 

p (t . I fay (he dial!, and firft begin with her. 

Kate. Fie.ffer, vnknit that threading vnkind brow, 

And dart not' fcornefull glances from thole eies, 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Goucrnour. 

It blots thy beautic, as ffwfts doc bite the Meades, 

Confounds thy fame, as whitievyindes fhakei'airc biidas. 

An din- no fence ismcetc or amiable. 

A woman indu’d, is like a fountain" troubled. 

Muddle, ill feeming thicke, bereft of beautic. 

And while it isfo, none fo dric or thirftie 
Willdaigne to fip or touch one drop of it. 

Thy husband is thy Lord, thy life, thy Keeper, 

Thy head, thy foueraigne tone chat caresforthee, 

And for thy maintenance. Cc mnsits his bodic 
To painfull labour, both by lea and land : 

To watch the night in ftorflies. the day in cold, 

Whi’ftrhouly’ft warmcathome, fecuieandfafe. 

And crauefno other tribute at thy hands, 

But louc, fareiooices. and true obedience^ 

Too litlc payment for fo great a debt. 

Such dutie as the iubiefl owes t he Prince, 

Suen fuch a woman ewcth to her hu band S 
And when lhc is froward, peeuifh, fallen, faw^r. 

And not obedient to his honeft will: 

Wbacis (lie but a foule contending RcbslL 



An4 
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And gracelclfe Traitour to her laying Lord ? 

1 am a fham’d that women arc fo fimple. 

To offer warrc, where they (hould koscie for peaces 
Orfeekc for rule, fuprernacie, and (way. 

When they arc bound toferue, louc, and obiy. 

W hy are our bodies fo' t, and wcakc ,and oicotfi,. 

Vnaptto coylc, and trouble in the world, 

But that our (oft conditions, and oar hart*. 

Should well agree with cur external 1 parts? 

Come, come, you froward and vnable werrees 
My tnsnde hath bin as bigge as one of yours, 

My heart as great, my re don haplie more, 

To bandie word for word, and frownc fer frowr.ej 
But now I fee our Launccs are but fir awes * 

Our ftrcngch as wcakc, our weaken fie compare. 

That feemiegto be moil, which weindetd Icafi are. 

Then vale your ftornack;s,foricisnoboote, 

And place your hands belo w your husbands footer 
In token of which dacie, if he pfeafe. 

My hand is rcadie may it do him calc. 

Pet. Why cher’s a wench : come on, and kiffc me Kait. 
Luc. W ell go thy way es old Lad for thou (hale ha’c. 

Tin. ’Tisa good hearing, when children are toward. 

Luc . But a hardi hearing, when women arefroward, 
'pet. Come Kate, wee’l to bed, 

Wc three are married, but you two are fped. 

Twas I won the wager though you hit the white. 

And being a winner, God giue you good night, 

Sxit Pc true hit. 

Horten. Now go thy wayes thou had tam’d a curft Shrow* 
L»r. ’Tis a wonder by your lease, (he will tam’d fo. 






FINIS. 
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